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TtJE A’lh’uMj^irlimksitftSSIIt^fi^ rare bookj that have 
aficcied the fate of nations and hciped a great people to 
a new deliverance. Its rtroiTectipn, that came after a fitful 
»itep of centuries, to help Gtnnany and the German people 
to thetr cmn real awakening, wears to iuctf almott the mar- 
reUous air of folk-tale. Goethe md ih.tt the redjseovery of 
the iJfJ tKitVcd a period in the history of the fathertmd. 
It awoke, as it were, the “Inner memory ’ of the race, and 
the breath h respired of ancestral gtandeur helped to kindle 
the desire for national freedom that epranff in the he.sn of 
the peerple. We mutt remember that before Joh.snn Jakob 
llodmer published In 17 jya ponios of the Lit>i the Cienn.sn 
reading public had no chance of knowing that there, locked 
np in its Gothic strong-house, by this rude epic of the 
Korthem folk. ItVdsViotv-once.even ihen.ihai >1 realised 
the strange power of the l<wj*bufjed book of heroes. Not 
until the “War of Liber^on* had more futly aroused 
Cennany did the sense aotr^ice of it reach the inner ear 
and consciousness of her children' Indeed, even Goethe 
had tiot been at once impressed, while Fredenck the Great 
^d foand nothing in 11 that wrought on his robust fibre. 

kVhen we look into the binh. growth, and early cirruns' 
stance of the poem, we see how congenially fitted it wai by 
nature to (he genius of the race that finally took it to heart. 

The legend of Siegfried, “ one of the oldest creations of 
Gennaa irnagination," «ml that of the Nibelangv and the 
famous treasure, fatal to all who owned it, had been grow- 
ing for centuries before the epic poet gave it form, and 
the slow, socctssive periods m the history of the nation 
may be traced in the gradual evolution of the siga. The 
home of the saga was among the Franks of the Kbmc, bm 
the primitive German form is lost ; the oldest version of it 
known to us comes from the Nonh. It had become national 

t ft is wenb note (hat a (hrsp editioB. introded fijir ihe use of 
tdOKTi, was puUbbed in it>5 txjr Zeune. 
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property as fotklore Son;; before its kpends took shape in the 
Xiiilun^mUed, acd tradition had kept is aiive in fitar.di- 
navia and Iceland, nhcrc the mythical coloans in it « crc 
longer left bright. History and myth, irs fact, has’e an equal 
p.irt in the Nibelunger. tragedy. Siegfried and Dictricii arc 
the tn-otn.aster-hcroei of Gcman tradition. iJietrich is th.nt 
Thtodoric of the Ostrogoths, sung in S-iiccn and B.airarian 
fo'.k-songs ; he reigned some fifty years after AttiTa, and his 
rtfjgt .nt the Hunnish court is no doubt reminiscent of an 
actual fact in his fathers life. .Mj-th has payed vrith kts 
name, and he is the central figure cf the legends wrhich com- 
pose the fyifaVcinrc.i. In these vre now and then find him 
face to face again with the Burgundans. with .Siegfried as 
their head, as in *• DerGrosse Rosengarten'’ of which Kricm- 
hi!d is queen. There we sec her as a KricmhiM distributing 
roses and kisses to ihcs-icsors; not the fierce KriemhiJd, 
slaying and shiir.. of reeenge. 

The origin of Siegfried, the Frankish he.-o, dates back to 
the majestic days of the pagan goes. The oldest version of 
the Nibclungtn legend is found is the two Eddas and the 
Volsnnga saga. Here Siegfried is known as Sigurd of the 
Volsungs, the descendant of the god Odin, Kncmhild as 
Gndrua. and Gunther as Gonaar. Sigurd’s j-outb was not 
passed at a chivainc court in training for his own knightly 
deeds, as represented in the Jiil-elitr.grrJifd. “The saga 
of Sigurd's ancestors,” writes Grimm, “is characterised by 
a savagery which points to extreme age ; but it shows no 
sign of the grossness of degraded matures.” Sigurd is 
brought up in the forest by a dwarf, famed as a smith and a 
nragidan ; he revenges his fathers death on the sons or 
’ Hunding, and rrith his sword. Gram, forged for him by the 
dwarf, he slays a dragon, acd becomes master of the great 
treasure, winning with it the doom that it involves. He 
learcs it to his wife, and the stealing of the treasure is the 
secondary cause of Kriemhild's anger, as the story of her 
revenge is told in the NiMun^entied. Because of it she 
commits her final hideous act of vc-ngeance, that in its turn 
brings desaructioa on her own head. To return to Sigurd, 
we find in the Xorthem version that he accomplishes two 
almost simitar deeds of prowess. His awakening of the 
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Valkyris.who has been thtown mloa deep slumber by Odin, 
« an heroic version of ihe tale of the Slecpicp Reaaty j it is 
fire and not a hedge of roses that sunounds ihe maiden, and 
Sigurd has to pass through the flames to reach her as she 
lies in slumber on the mountain top. The Brunhild episode, 
again, when Sigurd offers his friendly services to Gunnar 
and wins her for him, has no lot or part at first with chat of 
the Valkyrie ; but bier the legend shows signs of inier- 
mingting the two; Sigurd, we find, has to go through fire a 
second timetowin the desperate bnde for Gunnar. Another 
complication is that which makes Sigurd the afiianced of 
Brunhild ; a love potion given him by the mother of his 
fulure wife, who wishes to keep him at her court, leads him 
to forget his vows to Brunhild until it is too late. 

Jt was the wilder Norse version, with its mythical elements, 
that inspired Wagner’s He wove hss own 

ethics into the ule, and made it the instrument of hit belief 
'that in the theatre lay “the spiritual seed and kernel of 
all nationahpoetic and nationaltthical culture.” In the (‘'of- 
fyri/ he gives the legend of Siegfried’s father, Siegmund, and 
his sister, known m the old venion as “ Signy,"— one of the 
old tragedies of revenge with loyalty to kin as the prime 
motive. This second parr closes with the binding of the 
Valkyrie, here identified with Brunhild, in her long slumber— 
" In sieadrut sleep 
] teal theettnil^t; 

MTio find* Ihee fcBCelesj an t)i jh. 
lit Diakn and h» ibeetce iMle." 

Then as the god doses her eyes— 

•* A b«it>y»niCT beattio 
Slia]| bum lor (by bridal 
Tbsn eier bu bistrd for a. bride f 
To fringe ibe rock 
A Same I will ni'e. 
tVich « iitienng ebsp 
It Shan wait for ibe cawarJ ; 

The flatlerer (Ij 
Prom BrttnnloMe s rente 1 
To gam her » gi»e8 but on^ 
tVTio h freer than I. the jod I" i 


A. Fonnaii^tninf'atioa. 
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The one, as ireiniow, is Siegfried, and Briinnliilde forgets 
neither his vows nor heroivn love; and ihe. Gilterddmme- 
n/rg'ends with the splendid scene of Brunnhilde mounted on 
her horse, Grane, leaping on to the funeral pyre of her former 
lover. 

After this the Brunhild of the Kibslun^r.litd appears a 
tame figure. It must be remembered, however, that the 
■ poem gives us no direct due to the former relations between 
Brunhild and Siegfried, although her repeated objections to 
the marriage between him and Kriemhild sound a note of 
warning, and produce a sense of impending calamity. In 
the Nibclun^enlUd, Gunther’s wife finds it quite insulting 
enough to have been treated as we are told, and needs no 
further provocation. The way in which the truth is made 
known to her makes the insult doubly humiliating. Tben 
Brunhild began to weep, and Kriemhild tarried not longer, 
but went with her attendants into the minster before the 
long’s wife. There was deadly hate, and bright eyes grew 
wet and dim.” On the Brunhild and Siegfried motive hangs 
all the after tragedy. Brunhild treats Kriemhild with scorn : 
one old account shows us the two bathing in the river, 
Kriemhild somewhat higher up the stream than Brunhild, 
who exdaims angriiy at having to wash in water that has 
passed through the other’s hair, Affinnt on aiiront roused 
Kriemhild’s temper, until in the final quarrel regarding pre- 
cedence she betrays the secret that her husband had un- 
warily revealed to her. And so “ the discord of two women,” 
to quote Carlyle, “ is as a little spark of evil passion, which 
ere long enlarges itself into a crime ; foul murder is done ; 
and now the sin rolls on like a devouring fire, till the guilty 
and the innocent are alike encircled with it, and a whole 
land is ashes, and a whole race is swept away.” 

For the real history that lies behind the final catastrophe 
of the NibdungerdUd we must go back to the total defeat 
of the Burgundians under Gtmdicarius by the Huns in 437. 
The changed effect of history in the saga is nowhere shown 
more clearly than in the transformation the A'ibelungenlied 
has wrought in Kriembild’s relation to Attila and her 
brothers. 

1 he loyalry fo Ian, the supreme virtue of the ancient race. 
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«hkh as seen in the tale of Sigiiy, mentioned above, was in 
heroic times a stronger ttethan that of husband, made it im. 
possible for the Gudrun of the eaiTter saga to deal treacher- 
ously with her brothers. In this, it is their blood which she 
avenges on her husband Attib(£trel): in 
it is her loyalty to Siegfried which goads her on to unnatural, 
iiniromanly crimes. The older rersion is nearer histor}-, 
which relates that Attil.a married for second wife a German 
princess Ifildico, and was (bund weltering in his blood on 
the morning after the wedding. His de.ath really arose 
from natural causes ; but it was not long before rumour had 
settled that Hildico had been his murderess. 

In the AVrir/w«gr«/iV*f the mythological sh.adows of the 
saga have largely disappeared, and the ethical element has 
become more clear. Rudiger sorrowfully fighting against 
his friend^ shows the infiuence (hat was gradually reducing 
the old stem hem legends to the gentler forms of romance. 
The ether figures are still of (he older type ■, Ifagen is the 
typical vassal, to whom loyalty to his master meant any 
crime or treachery that might serve to advance or protect 
him. We lose sight of bis base conduct to Siegfried as w e 
Saiis^ him ertatt .CA' .W ao? 

moment does his spirit fail, and he rtses by hts unfimehmg 
loyally and daring to tbe dignity of a tragic hero before be 
fiiils teneaih Kriemhild’s murdering hand, who deals death 
with Siegfried’s sword. Uhland points out that “ These tw>> 
most striking figures (Hagen and Knemhild) are akin in so 
far as they unite in themselves the qualities that are appar. 
ently most contradictory, loyally and dislojalty, both spnng- 
ing from the same root* 

The Siegfried myth, according to a ruling theory m folk, 
lore, has been interpreted as a nature myth j a “ Light. 
Hero” succumbing to tbe powers of darkness (the Nibe. 
lungs), either a season, or a day and night, myth, ^\'hy Or 
how the Burgundians took the place of the Nibelungs it is 
now hard to say, but as Nibelungs they appear in the second 
part of the S^'idtlungenlUd, and their annihilation is th^ 
as Carlyle elaborates it, “extreme need, 
or final wreck and abolition." 

1/ we say that the sagas ctmaecied with the migration o( 
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the nations provided the four-square final basis of the Teu- 
tonic epic, we must admit that into the historical superstruc- 
ture were freely worked the shapes of pagan myths. The 
mythic gods still stood in the niches disguised as godlike 
heroes and knights ; of such was the “incomparable” Sieg- 
fned. Christianity and chivalry had been at work on the 
old barbaric substance of the nation ; they were reshaping a 
little its typical forms, at the time the Nibdtingenlied was 
being composed- Nevertheless “the motives are heathen 
to the core.” 

Another of the tragic figures belonging to heroic legend 
that we might have noted in the Ued is Hildebrand, at 
whose hand Kriemhild meets her doom. Hildebrand is 
familiar to us in the HildebrandslUd, the fragment which re- 
cords the heart-rending combat between the father and the 
son, who refuses to believe that Hildebrand is his fellow 
combatant ; — a German version of the tale nobly retold in 
Matthew Arnold’s So/trab and liustum. 

Greed, samgery, cruel revenge, live in the pages of the 
NibilungerJied ; but they are relieved by the indomitable 
energj- and courage, the der-otion, and, above all, by the 
deep sense of moral justice, which, as Dr. Francke writes, 
“remains the priceless heritage of the German race and 
. . . helped under the guidance of Christian ideas to develop 
a better and nobler state of national existence.” 

The literary question involved in the wTiting of the Nibe~ 
lungailied — that is, whether it is a single and independent 
work, or a collection of separate songs — has been widely 
discussed. Lachmann supported the latter view, but was 
opposed by Bartsch, who gives the middle of the twelfth 
century as the date when the folk-songs were brought into 
a whole, this assonanced version being succeeded about the 
year iccxi by two others, in which rhyme may have been 
first introduced. The authorship remains uncertain ; two 
or three of the older poets have been suggested, one of these 
being Kfirenberg, on account of the simiLarity of his strophe 
to that of the Nibelungen. 

Of the many extant MSS., the three chief are the St. Gall, 
the Munich (Hohenems), and the Donaucschingen (Lasz- 
berg) ; Bartsch considers the St. Gall represents most 
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d<5«ly the work of the onginal poet ; Lachttunn thought 
the JIunich one was the The AV/ group of nwnu-- 

scripts is generally acknowledged to represent the older 
version. 

\ few words remain to be vVid about the present proso 
version by Margaret Armour (Mrs-W. 1). MacDougaHhwhoso 
other and later work in translation includes three sotumes 
in verse of Heine^s poemSi to themselves a difficult feat to 
undertake and c.irry through. The fact that so true a poet 
and skilled a verse-writer as her original poems and these 
Heine translations show her to be, should elect to use prose 
for her medium here, is perhaps its suRicient amstic justi^ 
ficaticn. The argument is veil put by no common critic, 
the late Francis Thompson, who wrote of this prose'scnion 
on its original issue; “Save by a heaven-born poet, who 
should perform on the Teuton epic the miracle which 
Edward Fitrgerald performed on Omar Khayyanu the 
A’lMunxtfiA'fJ eaulA only be represented for Englithmen 
in prose— such !>iblicaf prose as that intowhich .Mr. Andrew 
Lang and Ws coadjutor rendered Homer. The thing has 
•'.»£ .4 M.'i/ 

is the translator. . . . It is bardlygearfurwemantomeddle 
with, this hirsute old German epic ; yet this woman has 
made of it better work than most mm could do— an English 
narratiie which holds you and strikes sparks along your 
blood. 1, like thousands more, cannot read the crabbed 
meduevni German ; but in this translation 1 base exulted 
over genius, authentic genius, brought home to me m my 
mother tongue." 

Sitnrock’s arrangement of the medwval test, tt may be 
added, is one tlwit has been used for the translation. The 
translator has followed Bartsch and Niendorl^ however, at 
the end of the tweniyserenih advtniore, and in omitting 
the twenty-three verses gtven in parenthesis by Simrock at 
(he beginning of the tweniy.«igbth adventure 

M. E.— E. R. 
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X-HE FALL OF THE 
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BOOK I 


FIRST AUVESTURE 

CONCSRKIKC THE UlOCtVSCS 

In old t&Ics thc7 tell us many wonders of heroes and of 
high courage, of glad feasting, of wine .ind of mourning ; 
' ind herein ye shall read of the marreJlous deeds aod of 
( "he strife of brave men. 

' Thertt grew up in Ilurgundy & nobk* maidctt, in no 
hnd was a fairer. Kriemhild was her name. Well 
favoured was the damsel, and by reason of her died 
many warrior*. Doughty knights in plenty wooed her, 
ss W.1S meet, for of her body she was exceeding comely, 
and her virtues were an adtimtnent to all women. 

Three Vings noble and rich guarded her, Gunther and 
Gemot, warriors of fame, and Gisclher the youth, a 
chosen kmght. The damsel was their sister, and the 
care of her fell on them. These lords were courteous 
and of high lineage, bold and very strong, cacti of them 
the pick of knights. The name of their country was 
Burgundy, and they did great deeds, after, in Etzcl's 
land At Worms, by the Khinc, they dHcUcd in might 
with many a proud lot<l for s’Jtssal 

Their mother was a rich queen and hight Uta, and the 
name of their father was Dankrat, who, when hn life was 
ended, left them his kinds. A strong man was he in hii 
time, and one that in his yrath won great worship. 
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BOOK I 


FIRST ADVENTURE 

COSCEKNIKC T1!E StCELtJNCS 

In old tales they tell tis many wonders of heroes and of 
high coyrage, of glad feasting, of wine and of mourning ; 
.and herein ye shut read of the marrellous deeds and of 
llhe strife of brave men. 

There grew up in Burgundy a noble maiden, in no 
land waa a fairer. Kriemhitd was her name. tVcU 
favoured was the damsel, and by reason of her died 
many warriors. Doughty knights in plenty wooed her, 
as was meet, for of her body she was exceeding comely, 
and her virtues were an adornment to all women. 

Three kings noble and rich guarded her, Gunther and 
Gemot, warriors of fame, and Giselher the youth, a 
chosen knight. The damsel was their sister, and the 
care of her fell on them. These lords were courteous 
and of high Imeage, bold and very strong, each of them 
the pick of knights. The name of their country was 
Burgundy, and they did great deeds, after, in Etiel’s 
land At tVorms, % the Rhine, they d’.vclled in might 
n'ith many a proud lord for vass^ 

Their mother was a rich queen and bight Uta, and the 
name of their father was Danknt, who, when his life was 
^ed, left them his lands. A strcNtg man was he in his 
time, and one that in lus youth won great worship. 
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The Fall of the Nibelungs 

These three princes, as I hare said, were valiant men, 
oreriords of the best knights that foik have praised, 
strong and bold and undismayed in strife. There rvere 
Kagea of Trony, and also his brother Dankwart the 
svdft ; and Ortvdn of Metr ; the two Margraves, Gary 
and Eckewartj Volker of Alzeia, strong of body; 
Rcraolt, the steward, a chosen knight; Sindolt and 
Hunolt- These last three served at court and pursued 
honour. And other knights were there, more than I 
can name. Danlnvart was the marshal: the nephew of 
Ortwin of Metz carved at the board ; Sindolt was the 
fautier, a worthy warrior : each did his part as a good 
knight. 

Tne splendour of this court and its might, the high 
•valour and chivalry of its lords, were a tale vnlhout end. 

Is'ow it so fell that Kriemhild, the pure maid, dreamed 
a dream that she fondled a wild falcon, and eagles 
wrested it from her ; the which to see grieved her more 
than any ill that had happened to her heretofore. 

This dream she told to Uta, her mother, who inter- 
preted it on this ■wise. “ The falcon that thou sawest is 
a noble man ; yet if God keep him not, he is a lost man 
to thee.” 

“ What speakest thou to me of a man, mother mine » 
■Without their love would I still abide, that I may remain 
fair till my death, nor suffer dole from any man’s lore.” 

Said her mother then, “ Be not so sure ; for wouldst 
thou ever on this earth have heart's gladness, it cometh 
from the love of a man. And a fair wife wilt thou be, if 
God but lead hither to thee a true and trusty knight.” 

“Say not so, mother mine,” answered the maiden, 
“ for on many a woman, and oft hath it been proven, 
that the meed of love is sorrow. From both I •will keep 
me, that evil betide not.” 

Long in such wise abode the high, pure maiden, nor 
thought to love any. Nevertheless, at the last, she 
wedded a brave man ; that was the falcon -she dreamed 
of erstwhile, as her mother foretold it Yea, bitter was 
her vengeance on her kinsmen that slerv him, and by 
reason of his death died many a mothers son. 
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CONCEKNIKO SIECTRICD 

There grew up in tl>e Nelherbnd a rich king’s chi5<J^ 
whose father hight Siegmund and h« mother Steglind, itj 
a castle high and fwnom called Xanten, down by thg 
Rhine’s side. Goodly was this knight, by my troth, hij 
body without biemish, a strong and valiant man of great 
worship ; abroad, through the whole earth, went bis 
fame. The hero hight Signed, and he rode boldly 
into many lands. Ha! in Burgundy, I trow, he fount} 
warriors to his liking. Or he was a man grown be bay 
done manels with his hand, as is said and sung, albeit 
now there is no time for more word thereof. 

Of his best days there were many wonders to tell, hev 
he wtxed in goodliness and honour ; his, too, was th^ 
love of women. 

As was seemly for such an one, bis breeding was wel] 
seen to, and of his nature, likewise, he was virtuous. 
His father's land was famed for his worth, for in ul} 

Jthicyvf.hi? -ua* .tiphj .PAhVt- 

lYhen he was of an age to ride to (he court, the people 
saw him gladly, and wwded wives and maids were alike, 
fain that he should tarry there. By order of Siegmund 
and Steglind he was richly clad, and without gturds he. 
was sulTctcd not to ride abroad. They that had him it\ 
charge were wise men versed m honour, to ihe end that 
he might win thereby liegemen and lands. 

Now was he grown a stark youth, of stature and 
strcngih to boar weapons ; he lacked nothing needful 
thereto, and inclined himalreadyto the wooing of women. 
Nor did these find the fair youth amiss. 

So Siogmund bis father cried a hightide, and word 
thereoT came to the kingdoms that were round about. 
To stranceR and to friends alike he gave horses and 
apparel, and wheresoever they found one of knightly 
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These three princes, as I have said, were vzhant Eeij 
overlords of the best knights that folk have praises, 
strong and bold and undismayed in strife- There 
Hagen of Trony, and also his brother Dankwait the 
swift j and Ortwin of Metz; the two Margraves, 
and Eckewart; Volker of Alzeia, strong of bony . 
Rumolt, the steward, a chosen knight; Sindolt 
Hunolt. These last three served at court and p^usa 
honour. And other knights were there, more than i 
can name. Dankwart was the marshal : the nephew c. 
Ortwin of Metz carved at the board ; Sindolt was tee 
butler, a worthy warrior : each did his part as a 


knight. 

The splendour of this court and its migh^ the h:zh 
valour and chivalry of its lords, were a tale without eno. 

Novr it so fell that Kriemhild, the pure maid, creamea 
a dream that she fondled a wild falcon, and eagl*! 
wrested it from her ; the which to see grieved her mors 
than any ill that had happened to her heretofore^ 

This dream she told to Uta, her mother, who inter- 
preted it on this wise. “ The falcon that thou sawest i= 
a noble man ; yet if God keep him not, he is a lost man 


to thee. _ , 

"What speakest thou to me of a man, mother minei 
Without their love would I still abide, that I mayremnin 
fair till my death, nor suffer dole from any man’s love.' 

Said her mother then, “ Be not so sure ; for wouldsi 
thou ever on this earth have heart’s gladness, it coinetc 
from the love of a man. And a fair wife wilt thou be^ h 


God but lead hither to thee a true and trusty knight.” 

“Say not so, mother mine,” answered the maiden 
" for on many a woman, and oft hath it been proven, 
that the meed of love is sorrow. From both 1 will keej 
me, that evil betide not.” 

Long in such wise abode the high, pure maiden, no: 
thought to love any. Nevertheless, at the last, sh€ 
wedded a brave man ; that was the falcon .she dreamed 
of erstwhile, as her mother foretold it. Yea, bitter wa; 
her vengeance on her kinsmen that slew him, and bj 
reason of his death died many a mother s soru 
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whose ^ ^ Xanten, down by the 

™n" ".li ™v. b« ha-1. »• » f ;> “/. ‘""S’ *''^' 
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(or'stich an one. h.s breeding was wcil 
ta and o/his nature, likewise, he was urtuous. 
hSSi^s 'and was famed fot his worth, for in all 

\i^hJli\e”as?/an'2S^o nde to the court, the recple 
*ai him ciadiv. and weddcl w,ves and maids were alike 
fain that he should tarry there. By order of Siegmund 
and Sie-'bnd he was richly clad, and without guards he 
suffered not to nde abroad. They that had hiin m 
charge were wise men versed in honour, to the end that 

hernichtwinthercbyliegemcnandlarids. 

Xow was he grown a stark youth, of stature and 
sirenirth to boar weapons; he Ucked nothing needful 
thereto, and inclined him already to the wooing of women. 

[ Nor did these find the fair youth amiss. 

So Sicgraund hvs father cned a hightide, and word 
thetcoT came to the kingdoms that were round about. 
To sltanceis and to friends alike he gare horses and 
apparel, and wheresoever they found one of knightly 
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birth, that youth they bade to the hightide, to be dubbed 
a knight with Siegfried. 

Many wonders might one tell of that hightide, and 
rightly Siegmund and Sieglind won glory from the gifts 
of their hand, by reason whereof a multitude rode into 
the land. To four hundred sworded knights, and to 
Siegfried was given rich apparel. Full many a fair 
damsel ceased not from working with her needle for his 
sake. Precious stones without stint they set in gold, 
and embroidered them with silk on the vest of the proud 
youth. He was little loth thereto. And the king bade 
them set places for many a hero the mid-summer that 
Siegfried became a knight. 

The rich squires and great knights drew to the minster. 
Meet is it that the old help the young, even as they in 
their day were holpen. 

The time sped in merriment and sports. First, God 
to honour, they sang mass. Then the people pressed in 
hard to behold the youths dubbed knights with such 
pomp and high observance as we see not the like of 
nowadays. 

Then they ran where they found saddled horses. And 
the noise of tourney was so great at Siegmund’s court 
that palace and hall echoed therewith, for there was a 
mighty din of heroes. From old and young came the 
noise of hurtling and of broken shafts whizzing in the 
air; and from warring hands flew splintered lances as 
far as the castle ; men and women looked on at the 
sport. Then the lang bade stay the tilting. And they led 
off the horses. Many shields lay broken, and, strewed 
on the grass, were jewels from shining bucklers, fallen in 
the fray. 

The guests went in and sat down as the)’ were bidden, 
and over the choice meats and good wine, drunk to the 
full, they parted from their weariness. Friends and 
strangers were entreated with equal honour. 

Albeit they ceased not from tilting all the day, the 
mummers and the minstrels took no^ rest, but sang for 
gold and got it ; wherefore they praised the land of Sieg- 
mund. The Hng enfeoffed Siegfried with lands and 



THIRD ADVENTURE 


HOW SIEGFRIED CAIIE TO WORJIS , 

Little recked Siegfried of heart’s dole till that the news 
reached him of a fair maid of Burgundy, than whom none 
could Irish a fairer ; by reason of her, joy befell him, and 
sorrow. 

Her beauty was rumoured far and wide, and the fame 
of her virtues, joined thereto, brought many strangers into 
Gunther’s lar,!! Yet, though many wooed her, Kriemhild 
was firm-minded to wed none. The man that was to irin 
her was yet a stranger. 

Thereupon Siegmund’s son yearned to her with true 
lore. Weighed with him all other suitors were as nind, for 
he was meet to be chosen of fair women ; and, or long, 
Kriemhild the high maiden was bold Sir Siegfried’s bride. 

ELis kinsmen and his liegemen counselled him to woo 
a fitting mate, if he meant to love in earnest- whereto 
Siegfri^ answered, “ It shall be Kriemfaiid. So measure- 
less fair is the maiden of Burgundy, that the greatest 
emperor, were he minded to wed, were none too good 
for her.” 

The tidings came to Siegmund’s ear. Kis knights told 
him Siegfried’s intent, and it irked him that his son should 
woo the royal maiden. To Sieglind, the king’s wife, they 
told it also, and she feared for his life, for she knew 
Gunther and his men. 

They would have turned him from his quest. 

Spake bold Siegfried then, “ Dearest father mine, either 
I iviil think no more on women at all, or I irill woo where 
my heart’s desire is.” .^d for all they could say, he 
changed not his purpose. 

Then said the king, “ If thou wilt not yield in this, i’ 
faith, I approve thy choice, and will further thee therein 
as I best can. Nevertheless, Gunther hath many mighty 
men, were it none other than Hagen, an arrogant and over- 
6 
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weening knight. I fear both thou and I must rue that 
thou poest after this king’s daughter.” 

“ What harm can come thereof?” answered Siegfried. 
“What I win not for the friendly asking, I will take ^ 
the prowess of my hand. I dotiht not but I shall strip 
him of both liegemen and lands." 

But Siegmund said, “1 am grieved at thy word. If it 
were heard at the Rhine, thou durst not ride at all into 
Gunther's country. Both Gunther and Gemot are known 
to me from aforetime, and by force shall none win the 
maiden. That have I often heard. But if thou wilt ride 
thither with warriors, I will summon my friends. They 
will follow thee nothing loth” 

Siegfried answered, “ I will not tide with an army of 
warriors to the Rhine; it would shame roe so to win the 
maiden by force. I would win her with mine own hand. 
One of twelve 1 will forth to Cunlhei’s land, and to this 
Shalt thou help me, my father Siegmund." 

They gave to his knights cloaks of for, some grey and 
some striped. 

Sieglind his mother heard it. and sorrowed for her dear 
son, for fear she might (o$« him by the hand of Gunther's 
men. The noble oueen wept sore. 

Siegfried went where she s-ti, and spake comfortably to 
her. “ Weep not, mother, for my sake, for I shall ^ 
without scathe among focmen. Help me rather to the 
journey that I make into Burgundy, chat I and my fel- 
lows may have raiment beseeming proud knights. For 
this shall thou have much thanks." 

" Since thou wilt not be turned," spake Sieglind, “ 1 
will give to thee, my only child, the best apparel that 
ever knight did on, to thee and to thy comp-snions, for 
thy journey. Thou shall receive without stmt.” 

The youth bowed before the queen and said, “Twelve 
strong we ride forth, no more. I would have raiment 
for so many ; for I would see with mine eyes hew it 
standeth with Kricmbild.” 

The women sat night and day, nor rested till Si^- 
fried’s mantle was ready; for none could dissuade him 
from bis quest His father let forge for him a coat of 
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mail that might do honour to his land. Bright were the 
breastplates and the helmet, and the bucklers fair and 
massy. 

Now the time was come to ride forth, and all the folk, 
men and women, made dole, lest they should return 
never more. The hero bade load the surapters witli the 
arms and apparel. The horses were goodly, and their 
equipment of ruddy gold. None had more cause for 
pride than Siegfried and his knights. He asked leave 
to set out for Burgundy, and the lung and the queen gave 
it sorrowing. But he spake comfortably to both of them, 
and said, “ Weep not for my sake ; nor fear aught for 
my life.” 

The knights were downcast, and the maidens wept. 
Their hearts told them, I ween, that by reason of this 
day’s doings, many a dear one would lie dead. Needs 
made they dole, for they were sorrowful. 

On the seventh morning after this, the fearless band 
drew toward Worms on the Rhine. Their garments 
were woven of ruddy gold, and their riding-gear was to 
match. Smooth paced the horses, deftly managed by 
Siegfried’s bold warriors. Their shields were new, bright 
and mass)-, and their helmets goodly, as Siegfried the 
hero and his following rode into Gunther’s country to 
the court. Never knights were in seemlier trim. Their 
sword-points clanged on their spurs, and in their hands 
they b^e sharp spears: the one that Si^fried carried 
was broad two spans or more, of the sort that maketh 
grim wounds. Gold-hued were their bridles, their 
poitrels of silk ; so they rode through the land. 

Ever)-where the folk marvelled, g.azing at them, and 
Gunther’s men ran to meet them ; proud warriors, 
knights and squires, went toward the strangers, as was 
meet, and welcomed the guests to the court of their king, 
taking horse and shield from their hands. They would 
have put the horses in the stalls, but Siegfried spake in 
haste, “Let our horses stand, for I am minded to depart 
again speedily. Where I may find Gunther, the great 
king of Burgundy, let whoso ^oweth tell me.” 

One answered him that knew, “ Thou mayest see the 
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king if thou wit I sawhimamtdst of his men in yonder 
wide h^l. Go in to him. Thoa sbalt find there many 
brave warriors." 

They told the king that a valiant knight, fair equipped 
and apparelled, that knew none in Burgundy, was come 
thither. And the king marvcKed where these proud 
knights in shining harness, with their shields new and 
massy, might hie from. It irked him that none knew it. 

Ortwin of Metz, a goodly man of high courage, spake 
to the king then, ** Since we know naught thereof, bid 
to thee JJagen mine uncle, and show them to him. For 
he hath knowledge of the mighty men of all lands ; and 
what he knoweth he will tell us.” 

, The king summoned Hagen with his vassals, and he 
drew nigh with proud step, and asked the king his will. 

"Strange knights are coroe to my court that none 
knoweth. If thou hast ever seen them afore, tell me 
thereof truly." 

" That Bill I," spake Hagen, and went to the window, 
and looked down on the strangers below. The show of 
.them and their equipment pleased him, but he had not 
seen them afore in Burgundy. And be said, “ From 
wheresoever they be come, they must be princes, or 
princes’ envoys. Their horses are good, and wonderly 
rich th«r vesture. From whatso quarter they hie, they 
be seemly men. But for this I vouch, that, though I 
never saw Siegfried, yonder knight that goeth so proud is, 
of a sorety, none but he. New adventures he oringeth 
hither. By this hero’s hand fell the brave Nibelungs, 
Shilbung and Nibelung, the high princes. Wonders hath 
he wrought by his prowess. I have heard tell that on a 
day when he rode alone, be came to a mountain, and 
-chanced on a company ol brave men that guarded the 
Ntbelung's hoard, whereof he knew naught. The Nibe- 
lung men had, at that moment, made an end of bringing 
it forth from a hole in the hill, and oddly enow, they' 
were about to share iL 'Scried saw th«n and mar- 
velled thereat. He drew so dose that they were ware 
of him, and he of them. Whereupon one said, * Here 
cometh Siegfried, the hero of the Netherland I ’ Strange 
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Also -svhat 1 have in fee, if thou overcome, shall be thine. 
With thy countr)' be it even as with mine. To the one 
of us twain that overcometh shall the whole belong, 
people and land.” 

But Hagen and Gemot answered him back straight- 
way. “We desire not,” said Gemot, “to win new 
kingdoms at the cost of dead heroes. Our land is rich, 
and we are the rightful lords. The folk desire none 
better.” 

Grim and angered stood Gunther’s kinsmen. Amidst 
of them was Ortwin of Metz, who said, “ This bargain 
pleaseth me little. Bold Sie^ried hath challenged thee 
wrongfully. Were thou and thy brothers naked, and he 
with a whole king’s army at his back, I would undertake 
to show the overweening man he did well to abate his 
pride.” 

Whereat the knight of the Xetherland was wroth and 
said, “ Not such as thou art shall raise a band against 
me, for I am a great king ; thou art but a king’s man. 
Twelve of thy sort could not withstand me.” 

Then Ortwin of Metz, the sister’s son of Hagen of 
Trony, cried aloud for his sword. It grieved the king 
that he had kept silence so long, but Gemot, a warrior 
bold and keen, came betwixt them. 

He said to Ortwin, “Calm thyself. Siegfried hath 
■done naught to us, that we should not end this matter 
peaceably. I counsel that we take him to friend. That 
were more to our honour.” 

Then said Hagen the stark man, “ It may well irk thy 
knights that he rideth hither as a foeman. Better had he 
refrained, ily masters had never done the like by him.” 

Brave Siegfried answered, “If thou like not my words, 

I will show thee here, in Burgundy, the deeds of my 
hand.” 

“ That I will hinder,” said Gemot, and he forbade 
to his knights their overweening words, for they irked 
him. Siegfried also thought on the noble maiden. 

“ WTrerefore should we fight with thee ? ” said Gemot. 
•“Though ever}' knight lay dead thereby, small were our 
glory and little thine advantage.” 
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^Vhctclo Siegfried, Kif^ Skg^und’s son, answered, 
•‘WTiy do Hagen and Ortwin hang back, and their 
friends, 'whereof they have enow in Buipindy?" 

But these must needs hold their peace, as Gemot 
commanded them. 

" Thou art welcome," said TJta's son ; “ thou and thy 
comrades that are with thee. W'e wiLl serve ihee gladly, 
I and my kinsmett" 

They let pour for them Gunther’s wine, and the host 
of that land, even Gunther the king, said, “ AU that is 
ours, and whatsoeter thou mayest with honour desire, is 
thine to share with us, body and goods.” 

Then Siegfried was milder' of his mood. 

What he and his men had had with them was seen to ; 
they gave Siegfried’s knights good quarters and fa»r lodg* 
ing ; and they rejoiced to see the stranger m Burgundy. 

They did him honour many days ; more than I can 
tell. This he won, t Uow, fay his valour. Few looked 
on him sourly. 

The king and his men busied them with sports, and 
in each undertaking Siegfried still approved him the best. 
Whether they threw the stone or shot with the shaft, 
none came near him by reason of his gre-at strength. 
Held the doughty warriors tourney before the women, 
then looked these all with favour on the knight of the 
Neiherland. But, as for him, be thought only on bis 
high love. 'Hie fair women of the court demanded who 
the proud stranger was. " He is so goodly,” they said, 
“and so rich his apparel.” 

And there ansvered them folk enow, ” It is the king 
of the Kctheriand.” Whatsoever sport they followed, 
he was ready. In his heart he bare the beautiful maiden 
that as yet he had not seen: the which spake in secret 
kind words also of him. WTren the youths tilted in the 
courtyard, Kricmhild, the high princess, looked down at 
them from her window; nor, at that time, desired she 
better pastime. Neither had he asked better, had he 
known that his heart’s dear one gaaed upon him : the 
fairest thing on earth had be deemed it to behold her 
I lyes, ll'hen he stood then: amidst of the heroes in the 
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til£-yand, as the cnstom is, to rest at the tormej, so 
■gracefui the son of Siegiind bore him, that the hearts oi 
many maidens yearned tOTOid him. And ofttimss sroald 
ire think, “ Horr shall I attain to behold the noble lady 
that I have loved long and dearly ? She is still a stranger. 
For this reason I am dorvncast," 

'i^'nen the rich kings rode abroad, it behoved the 
Icnigbts to go noth them, vrherefore Siegfried also rode 
forth, the which irked the damsel sore: and likewise, for 
love of her. he was heavy enow of his cheer. 

So a year (I say sooth) he abode by these princes, nor 
in ail that time had once seen his dear one, that after- 
ward brought him much gladness and cole. 
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HOW S.ECFK.tD FOUGHT W«H THE SAXOHS 


Kosv there trere 

tidmp by ''I™'’ t™'iev heerd fte message they tteie 


• rnubled. Thekirgswere_asI«iU« 


naica lum , •: — ' T ^11 tell you : Ludger of 

r S^mts" h!^h”"Lrm5.y PHn- , 

Denmark, and -"“J.t’tiriSmenTcanre into Gunther's 

UnTa’SdKS — 

bTQUghi before y 5 and said, “ 1 not 

trb?h\.«3,tSd"h”^ 

>'’'.E»"L‘:‘.”!;,“nl2'Lf^sige. O king, tre .ill tell 


good king, ana iney i 

• ®It ""’V"'‘me"S,2‘'th'n!im« ihat have sent n; 
it pVun, and mme ^ PJ and will come against 

They are Ludgast ai^ Ludge^ a displeasure, 

th« into thy land S^bS! thl bitter hate^ They 
and “^tmcd force to Worms by the 

come hither wiw , Wherefore be warned. 

d r*' 

thy castles and diy ^ slnelds here. Or wouldst thou 

®°S^C-hirfe S.'t"eC«, betimes^hat 

1 mav^think me,” said the good king. If I hare 
LTliegemcn. I will not 

take c^nscl with them on this hard rnatter. 

Heayy enow of hb cheer was Gunther. He^nd^ 
the niesige secretlyin his heart, and summoned Hag^ 
and otben of his men, and sent to the court in baste 



^dii 




i6 The Fall of the Nibelungs 

for Gemot His best knights drew round him, and he 
said, “ 'Without cause, and with a mighty array, foemeti 
come hither against us into our land.” 

Thereto answered Gemot, a hardy and bold warrior, 
“We shall binder that with our swords. They only 
perish that fate dooms. Let them die. They shall not 
turn me from honour. Our foemen are welcome.” , 

Spake Hagen of Trony then, “ Methinketh that were 
unwise. Ludgast and Ludger are proud men withal, 
and we can hardly in so few days muster our men.’’ 
'fherefore the bold knight said, “ TeU Siegfried.” 

They bade lodge the envoys in the town. Albeit 
they were his foemen, Gunther, the great king, com^ 
manded the folk to entreat them well — rightly he did 
so — till that he knew the friends that would stand by 
him. 

The king was heavy of his cheer, and Siegfried, the 
good knight, saw that he was downcast, but wist not the 
reason, and asked King Gunther what ailed him. “ I 
ajarveJ soucb,” said Signed, "that thou taVest no ps.'f 
in our sports as heretofore.” And Gunther, the doughty ' ^ 
knight, answered him, “ Not to every man may I declare 
the secret heaviness of my heart; only unto true friends 
shall the heart tell its dole.” 

Siegfried changed colour, and grew red and white, and 
he said to the king, “I have denied thee naught, and 
now I would help thee If thou seekest friends, I will 
be one of them, and stand to it truly to my life’s 
end.” 

“ Now God requite thee. Sir Siegfried, for I like thy 
word ; and albeit thy might availed me nothing, I would 
rejoice none the less that thou art well-minded toward 
me; as much and more will I do to thee if I live. I will 
tell thee the cause of my trouble. Envoys from my foe- 
men have brought a message that with an army they will 
come against me ; such inroad of warriors hath not been f 
aforetime in this country.” 

“ Be not sorrowful for that,” answered Siegfried : “ be 
of good cheer, and do now as I say. I will win for thee 
honour and profit or ever thy foemen reach this land. 
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Had Jby stark fldrcrsarifs thirty tbnusand wam’on at 
their back, and I but one thousand, I vrouM withstand 
them— trust me for that.*’ 

King Gunther answcret^ “Thoushalt be well paid for 
this." 

“Give me a thousand of thy knights, since of mint- 
own I have hut tH-eivi* here with me, and 1 will keep thy 
land for thee. The handof Sicgft:cd will serve thee truly. 
Hagen shall help us in this, and also Ortwin, Dankwart, 
and Sindoll, thy loving knights, and cte Folkcr, the 
bold man, who shall bear the st.iT)dard: btlltr knight 
thou will not find. Ilid the en\-oys return to their 
country; tell them they shall see us there soon enow. 
So shall our tattles go scarheJesa." 

The king let sumnion his kinsmen and his liegemen, 
tind Ludget's tnessengers went to the court. They were 
glad to be gone. Gunther, the pood king, gave them 
pfts and an escort, wh«^cat they were well content. 

Spake Gunther, “Thou shall say on this wise to my 
haughty focmen: Tlicy did wisely to turn from their 

{ outney, for if my friends fail roc not, and they sevk me 
K-fc in my land, they will find woik enow.” 

They brought out rich gifts for the envoys, whereof 
Gunther b.id to spare, and these said nor " nay." Then 
they took their leave, and departed rejoicing. 

WTien the messengers were come again to fX-nmark, 
and told Ludgast how that the Khme-men would rtde 
thither, he was wroth at iheir boldness. They made 
report to him of the many brave men Gunther had, 
ami how th.it (he^- hirl seen a knight there amidst of 
them that bight Siegfried, a hero from the Neihetland, 
the which wa.s heavy nc*s for Ludgast. 

U’hen they of Denmark heard it, they hasted the more 
to summon their friends, nil that Ludgist liad ready for 
the onset twenty thousand warriors withal. 

On like manner I-udgcr of S.i*ony summoned his 
men to the number of forty thousand, ready to march 
into Burgundy. 

The s.'tmc also did King Gunther to his liegemen, and 
to his brothers with their vassals, and to Uogen and his 
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fiercely on each oilier. J will tell itiu I'lio he was that 
kept watch. On his amt be bare a glittering shield of 
gold. It was King I-udgast that kept vard orer his 
host. 

The noble stranger prid.ed towanl him fiercelj’. Lud* 
gast dressed him also. They put sjiurs to their horses 
and smote with all their strength on the shields with their 
spears, that it was like lo go bard with the king. On 
their horses, pneked forward by the spur, the ponces 
b.ir« down on each other like the wind, llien they 
wheeled round deftly— these two fierce men — and fell to 
hacking with their swords. Sir Sit^fried smote, that the 
field rang tlKTcwiih; the hero with his mighty hfadc 
struck sparks fiom I.udgasi’s helmet. Fiercely fought the 
prince of the Nctherland, and Ijjdgast, likewise, dealt 
many a grrm blow. Each drave with all his ought at the 
others shield. The combat was spied by thirty of budgast's 
men, but Siegfricdi by means of three deep wounds and 
grisly that he dealt Ludgast through bis white harness, 
overcame the king or these kmghts came up. Mis sword 
drew blood with each stroke, that King Ludgast came in 
evil plight, and begged for his life, offering his land as 
the price thereof, and said that his name was hudgast. 

His knights hasted to his rescue, for they Kid seen the 
encounter at the ward-post. Siegfried would have led 
him thiaice, but thirty of Ludgast's men rode at him. 
tfich mighty blows the stark warrior kept his rich cap. 
live; and soon his hands did eveti deadlier deeds. He 
smote the thirty men dead in bis defence, save one that 
fled and told what had happed, the truth whereof was 
proven by his bloody helmet 

Tliey of I>cnmark were aghast when they heard their 
Iring was taken captive ; they told it to his brother, who 
fell in a great furj- by rexson of the disaster. 

So the mighty I.udgast was taken bj- Siegfried’s prowess, 
‘ and given io ch.ajge to Hagen. When that good knight 
heard that it was Ludgast he was not sorry. 

They b.\da raise the standard of Burgundy. “ For- 
ward 1 ” cried Siegfried, •• More shall be done or the day 
end, if I lose not my life. The Sason nomen shall 
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and load were heard tne ‘ ..j^ .j-^g Saxons, bold in 

of sharp swords swu. „ grounds hewn 

strife, made ^ngj, rhev nished to the en- 

by the men of Burgu y e^tfdles. So was honour 

counter. Blood mn do 

wooed of tncse Im o •• , heroes of the Xether- 

kecn swords m tae ta • 'j ^ into the fray. They 

sSHel like gS^ knights. None from ths 
rode with SiegiHM n>-o g ^ of Siegfnea s hanc 

Rhine kept b-i^ht helmets, till that he hi 

streams of blood mn Tteice he piercec 

on Ludgast a™dst and thrice returned 

through the army - ^ that belpet 

stew m4 a brave knight. 
WDoTdtudger fLnd Siegfried with Baimun&th 
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good sword, swung alofi, wherevriih he made a mighty 
slaughter, he tos wroth, and of his mood full grim. H'ith 
a fierce rush and clash of swords the warriors came to- 
gether. So exceeding furious was their onset that the 
host gave way. Terrible was their hate. The Saaon king 
knew well that his brother was taken captive, and be was 
wroth thereat ; but he knew it not for Siegfried’s wort till 
now. They had blamed Gemot. Now he found out 
the truth. Ludger smote so hard that Siegfried’s horse 
reeled under him. But when he was come to, Siegfried 
was more terrible than afore. Hagen and Gemot, Dank- 
wart and Folker, stood by him. The dead lay in heaps. 
Sindolt and Hunolt and Onwin the knight slew many in 
the strife. The princes held together in the fray. Bright 
spears in the hands of heroes ^hed above the helmets, 
that clave the shining bucklers in twain. Many a tna&sy 
shield was red with blood. In the fierce encounter many 
men fell from their horses. Bold Siegfried and King 
Ludger strove together, and lances whiared, and sharp 
spears. Ludger's shield-plate flew off through the strength 
of Siegfried’s hand. Then the hero of the Nethetland 
thought to have gotten the victorj* over the Saxons that 
were hard pressed. Ha ! what polished bucklers doughty 
Dankwart brake 1 

Of a sudden Ludger espied a crown that was painted 
on Siegfried's shield, and be knew the mighty man, and 
cried aloud to his friends, “ Forbear, my men all 1 have 
seen the son of Siegmund, even bold Siegfried. The Devil 
hath sent him hither into Saxony." He bade lower the 
standard, and sued for peace. They granted this, yet he 
was compelled by Siegfried to go captive into Gunther’s 
land. 

With one accord they ceased from the strife. They 
threw down their shivered helmets and shields. Blood- 
red were they all by the hands of the Bmgundians They 
look captive. whom they listed, for they had the power. 

Gemot and Hagen gave order to convey the wounded 
on litters. They led five hundred noble knights as 
prisoners to the Rhine. 

The vanquished warriors rode back to Denmark. Nor 
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had the Saxons fought so as to wjn them honour, and they 
were downcast The dead were mourned by their friends. 

They sent the weapons to the Rhine on sumpters. So 
wondrously had Siegfried done, that all Gunther’s men 
praised him. 

Sir Gemot sent word to Worms, and throughout the 
whole land, to their friends, how it had sped with them; 
for as bold knights and honourable they had fought. The 
pages hasted and told it, and the glad news rejoiced the 
loving ones that had sorrowed. 1 he noble women ceased 
not from questioning how it had fared with the great 
king’s men. 

Kriemhild bade a messenger to her in secret ; publicly 
she durst not, for to one of them she bare dear heart’s 
love. 

When the messenger was come to her chamber, Kriem- 
hild, the beautiful maiden, spake him fair. “ Now tell me 
glad tidings ; thou shalt have gold therefor ; and, sayest 
thou sooth, I will ever be beholden to thee. How sped 
my brother Gernot in the battle, and the rest of my 
friends.^ Are there many dead? U’ho did most raliantly*?' ^ 
Now tell me.” 

Whereto the messenger answered truthfully, " We had 
no coward among us. Yet since thou wilt hear it, noble 
princess, none rode in the thick of the fight like the knight 
of the Netherland. Marvellous was the work of Siegfrie'd’s 
hand. All that the knights did in battle — Dankwart and 
Hagen and the rest — though with honour fought they all, 
was but as a wind matched with the prowess of Siegfried, 
the son of Siegmund. Many heroes have they slain, yet 
of the deeds of Siegfried, done in battle, none shall tell 
to the end. By reason of him many maidens mourn for 
their kin. Low lieth the dear one of many a bride. Loud 
smote he on the helmets, that they ran blood. In all 
things be is a knight bold and good. 

“ Ortvon of Metz, also, won worship. Whoso came ^ 
within range of his sword lieth wounded or dead. Thy 
brother, too, made fierce havoc in the battle. To his 
prowess must all testify. The proud Burgundians have 
so fought that none may question their honour. For 
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unseemly in so great a Hag. And he asked tidings of his 
friends, and -Brho tvere slain. None "vrere lost to him save 
sixty only, and these were mounted as many a hero hath 
been mourned since. 

They that were unhurt brought many battered shields 
and diivercd helmets back to Gunthers land. The 
warriors sprang down from their horses before the palace^ 
and there was a joyful noise of welcome. 

Order was given to lodge the knights in the town, and 
the king commanded that his guests should be courteously 
entreated, and that the wounded should be seen to and 
given good chambers- So he approved himself generous 
to his foes. He said to Ludger, “Thou art welcome! 
iluch scathe hare I suSeied through thee: yet, if I 
prosper henceforth, 1 will consider myself wd! paid. 
God reward my warriors, for well have they served 
me!” 

“Thou hast catise to thank them,” answered Ludger, 
“for nobler captives were never won fora king ; and gold 
without stint shaXi be thine, if thou do well by me and 
my friends.” 

Said Gunther, “Ye shall both go free. Vet I must 
have a pledge that my foemen quit not my land till 
peace be seded betwixt us.” And they promised ig 
and gave their hand thereon. They led them to their 
quarters to resg and saw the wounded men laid softly 
iii their beds. They set before them that were whole 
meat and good wine, and never were men merrier. They 
bare the battered shields array into safe keeping : and 
the bloody saddles, of which there were enow, they hid, 
that the women might not grieve thereat. Many a weaiy 
knight was there. 

The king entreated his guests right royally, and the 
land was fil of friends and of strangers. He bade sec 
to the sore wounded ones whose pnde was brought low. 
To them that were skilled in leech craft they offered a 
rich fee of unweighed silver and yellow gold, that ths}- 
misht heal ths heroes of their wounds gotten in battle ; 
the Idng sent also precious gifts to his guests. They that 
thought to ride home were bidden stay as hiends. And 
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Ibe maidens that dwell wish honour in our midst appear 
t«-forc US- For what shall pleasure or glad a man more 
than to behold beautiful damsels and fair women ? Bid 
tby sister come forth and show herst*!/ to thy guests." 

And this word pleasctl the Intghts. 

“ITiat will I gladly do," said the king ; and :bey that 
heard him mjoictd. He sent a messenger t<> Queen 
Uta, and besought her that she would ctimc to the eourt 
with her daughter and her wotnen-foJk. 

And these took from the presses n*')t -tfiprre!, and wh.u 
lay therein m »T.ippin£j<loths ; they took uho hri>t>< ht^, 
and their silken girdles worked with gold, anti atiired 
themselves in h.ule. Many a noble nuidcn adorntd 
herself with care, and the youths longed exceedingly to 
find favour in their eyes, and had no: taken a ru h king i 
land in lieu thereof. And they that knew not one 
anotlter before looked each upon each nght glaiily. 

The nch king comnianded an hundred imn of bis 
household, his kinsmen and hers, to ew on bis sMter, 
their swords in their hand. I’ta. with an hundred and 
more of her women, gorgeously attired, e.iire luriti from 
the female apartments, and many noble d.ini'els lollowed 
after her daughter. ITie knights pressed m uivm iheni, 
tliinXing thereby to behold the beautiful maiden 

And Jo } the fair one appeared, bke the dawn fiTim out 
the dark clouds. And be that hail borne hi r vo long 
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HOW SIEGFRIED FIRST SAW K.RIE.MHILD 

A VAST multitude of them that would attend the hightide 
drew daily to the Rhine ; and unto those that came for 
love of the king horses were given and goodly raiment, 
and to each his place, even unto two and thirty princes 
of the highest and the best. So they tell us. 

And the women vied with one another in their attire. 
Giselher, the youth, and Gemot, and their two squires, 
rested not from welcoming both friends and strangers. 
They gave courtly greeting unto the warriors. 

The guests brought with them to the Rhine, to the 
tourney, saddles worked in ruddy gold, and finely-wrought 
shields, and knightly apparel. And the sick rejoiced, 
and they that lay on their beds sore wounded forgot 
that death is an hard thing. UTien the rumour of the 
festival was noised abroad, no man took heed more of 
them that groaned, for each thought only how he might 
sojourn there as a guest. Joy tvithout measure had all 
they that were found there, and gladness and rejoicing 
were in Gunther’s land. 

On VTiitsun morning there drew toward the hightide 
a goodly company of brave men, fairly clad : five thousand 
or more, and they made meny far and wide, and strove 
with one another in friendly combat. 

Now Gunther knew well how, truly and from his heart, 
the hero of the Netherland loved his sister whom he 
had not yet seen, and whose beauty the people praised 
before that of all other maidens. 

And he said, “Now counsel me, my kinsmen and my 
lieges, how we may order this hightide, that none may 
blame us in aught ; for only unto such deeds as are good, 
pertaineth lasting fame.” 

Then answered Ortwin, the km'ght, to the king, “ If 
thou wilt win for thyself glory from the hightide, let now 

s6 
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, the maitJcM that ds’cH with honour jn our midst 
btfore uj. For what shall pleasure or glad a man ni(jrc 
than to behold beautiful damsels and fair ^omen ? 
thy sister come forth and show hctsclf to thy guests. " 

And this word pleased the knights. 

" That will 1 gladly do,” said the king ; and ihey that 
heard him rejoiced. He sent a messenger to Qucen 
Uta, and besought her that she would come to the coism 
with her daughter and her women-folV. 

And these took from the presses nch apparel, .and what 
Jay tltcrein in wrappin^j-cJoths ; they took also broocht,*^ 
and their silken gintles wotked with gold, and aiiiTeJ 
themselves in haste. Many a noble maiden adorn^j 
herself with care, and the youths longed exceedingly to 
find favour in their eyes, and had not taken a rich king's 
land in lieu thereof. And they that knew not ope 
another before looked each upon each right gladly. 

The rich king comoianded an hundred nn-n cf l]is 
household, hit kin<men and hers, to eMort his sister, 
their swonis in their hand. Cta, widi an hundred atjd 
AWMf ift'.h.'S'ivtfiRvir, ^sn^ssuv.y’JkWa«’ cam.” .bird' .Cssyn 
(ho female aparttnents, and many nobk- danisoh followht] 
after her daughter. The knights pressed in uivn the>n, 
thinking thereby to behold ibe beautiful manli-n. 

And lo ! the fair one appeared, like the ibwn from om 
the dark clouds, .hnd he that had borne hi.r fo lohg 
in his hc.art was no more aweary, for the beh'srd one, his 
sweet lady, stood before him in her hsauty. lln..;ht jewt;, 
sparkled on her garmi iMs, and bright was :!»• iU'<. red ©f 
her hue, and all they that saw her precksirntd her peerkss 
among nuidens. 

As the moon escrljeth in light the surs sinning c’«3f 
from the clouds, so stood she, fair before th< oth-T womCn, 
and the hearts of the wantois were uphftcsl. T he chafji. 
bcrfains made way for her through them tliai pressed jn 
to Whold her. An»l S.rgfi»cd joycrl. and sonuw d like* 
wise, for he said in his heart, ** How should I woo su<;h 
h«? Sun-ly >( was a vain drvam , jet 1 wctc hdor 
han a stranger to thee.” 

nij thus he waxed oft while and ltd , yra. graceful 
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nnnrl men lie low, slain by the hand 
Sie|:S>”whil hath been jnos'en to my cost. God 

Emnthemtnnt not 'oDcn^h Kiiemhiid. 

Then they w 

Valiantknightsinstat y ghe Trent thither 

fb,”«Sdtn“-dSwashcr^^^^^ 
followed bj her m > strivtncr. were as naught 
the other ^ of heroes she was bom. ^ 

irmt'b'mmhUhe— 
him. ” ‘’KrSj^hild was come forth to the frorit of 
It ow w "f. j .ug rranioT go to her again, and the 
the minster, thej b t thu ^fore all othershe had 
aSS shHiid. “ Now, God requite the^ 
Ih SiSSl (0. the, tell me thou hast won ptatm and 

the youth walked y iheir love to the knight, 

to the court, o _.rnment and gladness and delight in 
^w'^i*'^frintheTmthout and within, among iheraliant 
the hall of ® did many wonderful deeds, and 

inen. Ortwin and Ha.« ^ srekomed 

if any dwi^d a J ,.„ights proven before the 

It fj'cuniher s land won glon-. The 

guests, and tn y ^ 

vrounded also ca'”« ‘ ‘JJ buckler, and to shoot the sha.^ 
rades, to.skirmish wi* the tw ^ their might, 

and waxed *"°"8 for the term of the highiid:; 

befort them meats of the daintiest, ihjt 
Kght M in n.»Eht a. a king, not the t«»ple b!^ 

“Ind he came to Ms guests, and said, "Rec*, ^ 
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%ts ere ye go hence, and refuse not the treasure that I 

Wld share with you.’ 

The Danes made answer, tre we tum 

Sch.taSe San^dW friends dead, slain by thy 

warriors.” c,.rr>n were healed of their 

meinth^. co^■enanL \Miat they 

ogriSS" gold, hvehundredhorses 

gay caryy, ‘J^^y T^a°t w?r; ill done. Send 

And Siegfned =nm'that they ride no more hither 

!,S»S.'"a°»” si" *“ 

mS’ihou .eoonsdtet I ri'J do- Tbty sM depM 
as thou sayest.’’ enemies • also that none desired 

And "The" W,i,cd bp «.=on 

tneir gold, ine) 

of whom tha ^ shields full of treasure, and divided ^ 
And tne kin^ ^ “* * ■u:— o- ;t fjve hundr6d marks 

it among ^ ,°'^e bmveTni’aht, counselled him 

and more. leave,'for they were aweary 

thereto. And thej „assed before Kriemhild and Queen 
forborne. And > P ^istnis=ed more courteously. 

Uta ; never were a^mis e .g^^heless the 

Thechamberswer^^id.hen*e^ 

king abode there ^ = go before Knernhild. 

knights. * the hero had also taken leave, for he 

Tnen Siegfned, “e ’ . g j the king heard of 

jt, and Gi=.-mer tne > prithee rield to me m this, 

ridest thou, Sir Si^fnea^- Jnm 

Go not from amor^ ^hou mayest 

men. T, 

: bold Sir Siegfried. » Let stand the horses, beat 
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hence the shieJds. I would hare ridden forth and turned 
again to my land, but Giselher tolh changed my intent." 

So he at^eaniong them through loic, nor many land 
had it been sweeter for him. And Kriemhild, the fair 
m.aiden, he saw daity, by reason of whose beauty he 
tarried. 

They passed the lime m sports and feats of chivalry. 
But his heart was weary with love; jea, for love he 
sorrowed then, and, after, died niisenibJy. 









SIXTH ADVENTURE 

HOW CU.VTHER WflKT TO 1SSL.\KD TO WOO ERUXHHJJ 

A FRESH rumour spread beyond the Rhine. It was 
reported that many nwidens dwelt there j and Gunther 
was minded to woo one of them, whereat his knights 
and his licgemc.n were %7en pleased. 

There was a queen high throned across the sea, that 
had not her like, beyond measure fair and of mickle 
strength, and her los'c was for that knight only that 
could pass her at the spear. She hurled the stone and 
leapt after it to the mark. Any that desired the noble 
damsel’s love must first win boldly in these three games. 
If he failed but in one, he lost his head. 

And oft had this happed already, when the rumour 
thereof reached the noble warrior by the Rhine, who 
fixed his desire upon the maiden, the which, or all r.-as 
done, cost the life of many heroes. 

On a day that the king sat with his men, and they 
cast to and fro whom their prince might best take to 
wife for his own comfort and the good of his land, the 
lord of Rhineland said, “ I will hence .across the sea to 
Brunhild, let what will betide. For her sake I will peril 
my bodj', for I lose it if I win her not to wife,’’ 

“ Do not so,” said Siegfried. *‘ Cruel is the queen, 
and he that would woo her playeth too high a stake. 
Make not this journey.” 

But King Gunther answered, " Never yet isas woman 
bom so stark and bold, that, with this single hand, I 
could not vanquish her in strife.” 

But Siegfried said, “ Peace ! Thou knowest her not 
Wert thou four men, thou wert no match for her grim 
wrath. In good faith I counsel thee to let the matter 
be. If thou lovest thy life, come not in such straits for 
her saka” 

” Naj', now, I care not how stark she be ; I ivill 

3 ^ 
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journey, even as I have said, to Brunhild, and take rny ■ 
chance. For her great beauty I must adventure this. 
\Vhat if God prosper and she follow me to the 
Rhine ? " 

“ Then I counsel thee,” said Hagen, " to asV Siegfried 
to share « ith thee this hard emprise. It were well, since 
he knoweth so much of Brunhild.” 

So the king spake, “Wit thou help roe, most noble 
Siegfried, to woo the damsel? Grant me this, and if I 
•win the royal maiden for my dear one, I will adventure 
honour and life for thy sake." 

Siegfried, the son of S«egmimd, made answer, “Give 
me thy sister Kriemliiid, the high princess, and I wiJi do 
it. Other meed 1 ask not.” 

Said Guntlter, “ I swear it, Siegfried, on thy band. If 
Brunhild come hither, I will give thee my sister to wife ; 
and mayest thou live joyfully with her to thy life's end ” 

The noble warriors swarc an oath ; and travail enow 
they endured, or they led back the fair one to the 
Rhine ; yea, ofitimes th^ were straightened sore. 

I have beard tell of wild dwarfs : ho* that they dwell 
in hollo* mountains, and wear wonderful cloaks called 
Tamkapptu And whoso hath this on hw body cotnelh 
not in scathe by blows or spear-thrusts; nor is he seen 
of any man so long as be wearcih it, but may spy and 
hearken at his will. His strength also waxeth thereby; 
so runneth the tale. 

Siegfried took the Tarnhoppe with him tliat he had 
wrested from Albric the dwarf. And these high and 
noble knights made ready for the journey. ^Vhen stark . 
Siegfried did on the Tarnkappe, he was strong with the 
strength of twelve men, and with these cunning devices 
he won the royal maiden; for Xiw cloak of cloud was 
fashioned on such wise, that whoso wore it did what 
him listed, none seeing; and he won Brunhild thereby 
that after brought him dole. 

“ Now tell me, Svegfried, or we depart, how tre roar 
cross the sea with honour? Shall we take warriors with 
us to Brunhild's land? It n 
thousand knights.” 


e easy to summon thirty 
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HOW GCNTHER WOK BRUNHILD 

Meanwhile the ship was come nigh to ^ 

the king saw manv fair maidens that stood abon- - 
^^ndows. It irked him that he knew them not, und he 
said to Siegfried, his friend, “ Knowest thou aughtj^ 
these maidens that look down at us on the s^ 
their lord night, they are, certes, right noble. 

Bold Siegfried answered, “ Spy secretly among toetn, 

and sav iVmch thou wouldst have chosen, if tnou hacL. 
had the choice.” And Gunther said, “I will. I jee 
one standing at yonder ^"dow m snow-white robe 
Goodlv IS she, and for her fair bodj s » 

choose her. If I had the power, she should be m) 

‘ '• Thine eyes have led thee anght. Th.at JS ‘he n 

Brunhild, the beautiful lady that thou d^rwt wi* tny 
heart and thy soul.” Gunther found no fault 

The queen bade her damsels void the 
stand in the gaze of strangers, ’^ey ohe)ed , bu - 
thev did after hath been told us. They •'‘domed 
the warriors, as is the manner of fair vromen . then > 
stole to the loopholes and looked curiously at the cr -. 

These came only four strong into the Itmd. 
Siegfried held a horse on the strand, and, by .r^^o 
thereof, the women that spied through the '^odou^ 
deemed King Gunther of the more worship, rie neiu 
the eood horse by the bridle : stately it and sie.^. 
mickle and stark, and King Gunther sat in thesad^^ 
and Siegfried served him; but Gunther fo.go 

Then Siegfried took his own horse from the shi^ 
Seldom before had he held the stirrup ? 

mount And all this the fair wora^ thSr 

the loopholes. The heroes were clad alike; 
horses and their apparel were snow-white, and 


Seventh -Adventure 39 

sliieWs were goodlj* that shraie in their hands. Their 
saddles were set with precious stones, their pottrals 
small, and hung with bells of burnished gold. So they 
rode proudly into Brunhild’S courtyard, and came into 
the land .as befitted their might, with new-sharpened 
spears, and finely-tempered swords, keen and massy, 
tlut reached to tlieir spurs. All this Brunhild, the 
royal maiden, saw. 

Dankwart rode with them, and Hagen. These 
knights, they s.ay, wore clothes of r.aven-bhck, and their 
shields were mickle, broad and goodly. Stones from 
India shone on their appaieL They left the vessel 
unguarded on the beach, and rode up to the castle. 
There they saw eighty and six towers, three great 
palaces, and a stately hall of costly marble, green like 
grass, wherein the queen sat with her courtiers. 

Brunhild's men unlocked the castle gate and threw it 
wide, and ran toward them, and welcomed the guests 
to their queen's land. They bade hold the horses, and 
tale the shields from their bands. And the chamb^iain 
said, “Do off your swords now, and >our bright 
armour." “Not so," answered Hagen of Trony; “we 
will bear these ourselves.” 

But Siegfried told them the custom of the court. " Jt 
is the law here that no guest shall bear arms. Where* 
fore ye did well to give them up.” 

Gunther’s man obeyed, much loth. They b.ide pour 
out the wine for the guests, and sec that they were well 
lodged. ^VillJ^g knights in princely attire ran to and 
fro to serve them, sj^ang with many glances at the 
strangers. 

They brought word to Brunhild that unknown 
wamors in rich apparel were come thither, sailing on 
the sea, and the beautiful maiden questioned them. 
“ Tell me,” said the queen, “who these strainers be that 
stand yonder so proudly, and for whose sake they be 
come." And one of the courtieis made answer. “In 
sooth, Lady, albeit I never yet set eyes on them, one 
among them much rraembleth Siegfried, and him I 
counsel thee to welcome. Tlic second of the company 
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hath so lofty a mien that, if his power be equal thereto, 
he might well be a great king and a ruler of wide lands, 
for he standeth right proudly before the others. The 
third, O Queen, is grim, yet a goodly man withal. His 
glance is swift and dark ; he is fierce-tempered, I ween. 
The youngest pleaseth me well. Maidenly and modest 
he standeth, yet it went hard, methinketh, uith any that 
angered him. For all that he seemeth gentle, and is 
fashioned daintilj', if his wrath were once kindled, many 
a woman might weep, for he is a bold and virtuous 
knight, and right worshipful.” 

The queen said, “Bring me my robe. If stark 
Siegfried be come into my land to woo me, he shall pay 
for it with his life. I fear him not so greatly that I 
should yield me to be his wife.” 

Then Brunhild attired her in haste. An hundred or 
more of her damsels went with her, richly adorned, 
whom the guests beheld gladly, Brunhild’s knights of 
Issland gave them escort, to the number of five hundred 
or thereabout, their swords in their hands, the which 
irked the bold strangers. They stood up from their 
seats ; and the queen spake courteously to them when 
she saw Siegfried, “ Thou art welcome, Siegfried, to this 
land. To what end art thou come 1 I prithee tell me.” 

“ I thank thee, O Brunhild, fair daughter of a king, 
that thou greetest me before this worshipful knight. 
Thou showest Siegfried too much honour, for he is my 
lord, and the king of Rhineland. What boots it to say 
more? For thy sake we are come hither, for he would 
woo thee at all hazards. Weigh the matter betimes, for 
of a surety he will win thee. His name is Gunther; he 
is a great and mighty king, and he desireth naught save 
thy love. To this end I have followed him, nor had 
done it, but that he is my master.” 

She answered, “ If he be thy lord, and thou be his 
man, let him withstand me at the games. If he have 
the mastery, then am I his wife, but let him fail in one of 
them, and ye be all dead men.” 

Then said Hagen of Trony, “ Lady, show us the games 
that thou proposest. It will go hard vrith Gunther or be 
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Said Hagen of Surgundf, ** While ve ^ere iomcast 
by reason of thee, O Queen, and afcenrard, when the 
king of Rhineland had beaten thee at the sports, Sieg- 
fried was at the ship, and knoweth naught of what hath 
passed." 

“ Right glad am I,” sud Siegfried, “ that thy wooing 
hath prospered, and that none is thy master. Now 
must thou follow us, noble Lady, to the Rhine." 

But Brunhild answered, “Not yet; I must first 
summon iny friends and my liegemen. Not so lightly 
can I quit my land. Certes, I will send for my kuis- 
foilc afore I go." 

She despatched envoys over all, and bade her friends 
and her lieges haste to Iseostein. She gave to each 
princely aprorel 

All day long, late and early, troops of knights rode 
into Brunhild's castle, til) Hagen said, "Alack 1 What 
have we done? Some hurt will befall us from Brun- 
hild’s men, We know not her real intent. What «f she 
spurn us when her forces are gathered together? Then 
were we all dead men, and ^ts maiden were bom to 

But stark Siegfried said, “I will see to that, and 
hinder what thou fe.'uest. 1 will bring to your help a 
body of chosen knights that thou knowest not yet. 
Ask me no further, for I will hence, and God guard you 
meanwhile. I will return shortly, and bring with me a 
thousand knights, than whom the world holdeth none 
better." 

"Only tarry not too long," said the king, "for ne are 
right glad of thy help." 

He answered, "I will come again in a few days. 
Tell the queen I left by thy command " 
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Brunhild sprang to her feet again, and cried, “I 
thank thee, Gnnilier, for that blow.” For she thought 
he had done it with his own strength, nor guessed that 
a far mightier man had felled her. 

Then, greatly nroth, she hasted and lifted the stone 
on high ; she fiung it far from her, and leaped after 
it with loud-ringing armour. The stone landed twenty 
and four paces off ; but the maid sprang further. Then 
Siegfned went swiftly where the stone lay. Gunther 
lifted it, but it cvas the man they saw not that threw it. 
Siegfried was mighty, bold and big. He hurled the 
sto.ne further, and he !eaf>ed further ; moreover, through 
his magic, he had strength enow to bear King Gunther 
with him. The spring was made, the stone lay on the 
ground, and none was seen there bat Gunther, the knight. 
Fait Brunhild teas red with anger. 

So Siegfried saved Gunther from death. 

Then Brunhild said aloud to her fol^ when she saw 
the hero at the far end of the ring unhurt, “ Come hither 
at once, my kinsmen and my lieges. Ye are subject 
hencieforth to King Gunther." 

The bold men laid the weapons from their hands at 
the feet of great Gunther of Burgundy. For they 
deemed he had won the game by his own strength. 

He greeted them fair, for he was a courteous man, and 
he took the beautiful maiden by the hand. She gave him 
power in her kingdom, whereat bold Hagen rejoiced. 

She bade the noble knight to the hall, where a multi- 
tude was assembled, that showed much observance 
through fear of his prowess. So, fay Siegfried’s might, 
they were delivered from all peril. 

But Si^ried was wise, and stowed away his Tarr.- 
iaffi with care : then he went back where the women 
sat, and said feigningly to Gunther, “ Wherefore delayest 
thou to begin the sports that the queen proposed, let us 
now behold the issue thereof” — as if the cunning man 
knew naught of the matter. 

The queen answered, “How cometh it to pass. Sir 

'-gfri 1 that thou sawest not the game whereat 
Gunther hath won?” 
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pressed for room, and the Burgundians were eager to be 
home. 

Then said the queen, “I would Uiank him that would 
distribute for me, among mine and the king’s guests, the 
gold and riWer that 1 have in plenty.” 

Dankwart, bold Giselhet’s man, answered, “ Noble 
Queen, give me the key, and I will so divide it that, if 
there be any shame, it shall be mine only.” 

None could deny that he gave freely. UTren Hagen’s 
brother held the key, be bestowed costly gifts without 
stint Whoso desirrf a mark received so much that the 
poorest was rich his life long. Pounds, by the hundred, 
he gave uncounted, and many an <me went forth from 
the hall richly dight, that never afore had worn so fair 
vesture. 

l*hey told it to the queen, who was wroth, and said, 
" I would know, King, wherefore thy chamberlain leaveth 
tne naught of my apparel, and spcndech all my gold. I 
would thank him that stayed his hand. He giveth as 
he thought I had summoned Death hither. But I trust 
to live }et a while, and can spend for myself, I trow, 
what tny father left me.” 

Never had queen so lavish a chamberlain. 

But Hagen of Trony made answer, “ Know, Lady, that 
the King of the Rhine hath gold and raiment to give in 
plenty, nor needeth to bear aught of Brunhild’s hence.” 

“Nay, if thou lovest me,” said the queen, “let me fill 
twenty travelling chests with gold and vriib silk, that my 
Tiaridtnay hare somewtwt to bestow when we get home 
to the land of Burgundy.” 

They filled the chests with ptedous stones. Her own 
chamberlain saw to it, for she would not trust (iiselher’s 
man'. And Gunihci and Hagen began to laugh. 

Then the queen said, "To whom shall I leas'e my 
kingdom? Thy hand and mine mast establish that or 
I we depart.” 

The king answered, "Call forth whom thou will, and 
he shall be regent.” 

The lady saw her nearest of kitt standing nigh her— 
her mother's brother — and to him she said, “Take my 
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They lit many tapers, and poured for him the spiced 
draught. And he thanked them that they had not 
lingered, and said, "Ye shall folloK me hence across 
tile sea whereto he found the good knights willing. 

Full thirty thousand warriors were come at his bidding, 
and from these he chose a.thousand of the best. And 
some brought them tlieir helmets, .and some their co.its 
of mail, for they had to follow Siegfried into Brunhild’s 
land. He said then, “ Hearken, good knights ; ye go to 
court, and must have rich apparel, for ye shall be seen 
of fair women. Wherefore array you in your best-” 

Now a fool might say, “Thou liest. How could so 
many knights dwell together ? Where find the meat, and 
•where the vesture ? It were not possible, if Siegfried had 
thirty lands." But ye h.avc heard that Siegfried was rich, 
for the kingdom and the hoard of the Nibelungs were 
hi.s. Wherefore his knights had enow and to spare, for 
the hoard grew never less for all that he took from it. 

They rose up early in the morning (doughty followers 
had Siegfned won and took good horses vrith them, 
and sumptuous apparel, and departed proudly for Brun- 
hild's land. 

M.any beautiful maidens g.ared from the windows there, 
and the queen said, “ Do any of you know who they be, 
that I 'oehold yonder, afar off on the waves ? Their sails 
are rich and whiter than the snow.” 

The King of Rhineland answered, “ They are my 
men, that I left some little way behind when I jour- 
neyed hither. I summoned them, and now, Queen, they 
art here." 

They welcomed the noble guests courteously. Sieg- 
fried stood in the prow of the vessel, richly dad, and 
many warriors beside him. 

The queen said, “ Tell me, O King, shall I greet the 
guests, or no ? ” 

He answered, “ Go out now before the castle. So . ^ 
shall they see that they are welcome.’’ And the queen 
did as he counselled her, and greeted Siegfried before any. 
And they lodged them, and took their arms in charge. 

Now so many guests were in the land that they were 
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E ressed for room, and the Buigundians were eager to be 
ome. 

Then said the qtieen, "I would thank him that would 
distribute for me, among mine nnd the Icing's guests, the 
gold and silver that I hast in plenty." 

Dankwait, bold Gtselhcr's roan, answered, "Noble 
Queen, give me the key, and I will so divide it that, if 
there Iw any sham^ it shall be mine only.” 

None could deny that he gave freely. When Hagen's 
brother held the key, he bestowed costly gifts without 
stint. Whoso desired a mark received so much that Uie 
poorest was rich his life long. Pounds, by the hundred, 
he gave uncounted, and many art one went forth from 
the hall riAly dight, that never afore had worn so fair 
vesture. 

They told it to the queeit, who was wroth, and said, 
" I would know, King, wherefore iby chamberlain leaveth 
roe naught of my apparel, and spcndeih all my gold. 1 
would thank him that stayed his hand. Hu giveth as 
he thought I had summoned Death hither. But I trust 
to live yet a while, and can spend for m}self, I trrov, 
wJjst my father Mi in«." 

Never had queen so lansh a chamberlain. 

But Hagen of Trony made answer, " Know, Lady, that 
the King of the Rhine hath gold and raiment to give in 
pler\ty, nor needeth to bear aught of Brurthild’s hence." 

" Nay, if thou lovest me,” said the queen, " let roe fill 
twent y travelling chests with gold and with silk, that my 
■fian'T may have somewhat to bestotv when we get home 
to the land of Burgundy.” 

They filled the chests with precious stones. Her own 
chamberlain saw to it, for she would not trust (liselher’s 
rnan. And Gunther and Hagen b^.m to laugh. 

^Then the queen said, “To whom shall 1 leave my 
kingdom? Thy hand and mine must establish that or 
we depart.” 

The king answered, “.Call forth whom thou wilt, and 
lie shall be regent.” 

The lady saw her nearest of kin standing nigh her 

her mother’s brother— and to him she sai^ “ Take my 
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HOW SIEGFRIED WAS SENT TO WORMS 

When they had journeyed full nine days, Hagen of 
Trony said, '* Hearken lo my word. We have delayed 
too long to send the news to Worms on the Rhine. The 
envoys should have been in Rutgundy or now,” 

King Gunther answered, ‘^lliou s.ayest sooth. Any 
none were belter for this business than thyself, friend 
Hagen, Ride now into my land, for thou art the fittest 
to tell of our coining.” 

“ Nay, ccflea, dear master, I am but a bad envoy. Lct 
me stay here at sea and act the chamberlain. I will tool; 
to the women's wardrobe, till we bring them to liurgundy. 
Bid Siegfried rather carry the message ; by reason of h^ 
great strength he will bear it through well. If he deny 
thee, urge him with friendly words, that he do ic for thy 
sister’s sake.” 

So Gunther sent for the knight, who came when they 
fiaef Ibund him. And the 4mg saitf, '*‘We are weiV nigl', 
home in my land. It is time I sent a messenger to teii 
my dear sister and my mother that we draw near Under, 
take thou the journey, and I will owe thee much thank.’* 

But Siegfried would not do it till that Gunther had 
begged him and said, Ride not for my sake only, but 
for fair Kriemhild’s, that the royal maiden requite it,, 
even as 1.” And when Si^fried heard that, he yielded. 

“Command what thou wilt, I will not gainsay it. I 
will do it for the sake of my b«utiful lady. Howshould 
I deny aught to her that 1 bear in my heart? Because 
other, I nill perform all that thou askest." 

“Tell Uta, then, the great queen, that we have pros-, 
pered in our adventure ; and let my brothers hear how 
that it hath fared well with as. Tdl the same neivs to, 
cur friends. And hide nothir^ from my sister. Greet 
her from Brunhild and roe ; gyect also the courtiers and 
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castles and my land in charge, till that King Gunther’s 
oivn hand holdoth rule here.” 

She chose from among her knights two thousand men 
to follow her to the Rhine, and the thousand Kibelung 
warriors. Then she made Te.idy for the journey, and rode 
down to the shore. She took with her six and eighty 
women, and an hundred fair damsels, and they tarried 
not longer, but set out They that were left behind wept 
sore ! Graciously and sweetly the lady quitted her land. 
Slie kissed her nearest of kin that stood round. IVith 
loving farewells they re.achcd the se.i. To the land of 
her fathers the maiden returned nevermore. 

.Many hands made music during the voy.age, and they 
had all manner of pastime, and a favouring irind. And so 
they sailed auwy ; and manj' a mother’s son wept for it. 

Brunhild wedded not the king on the vo)age, but 
w.aited for a hightide that wa.s to be fteld in the castle of 
Worms; .and dnther they speeded merr:!}- with their 
knights. 
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Kow SIECFRIED WAS SENT tO WORMS 

When they had journeyed full nine days, Hagen of 
Trony said, “ Hearken to my word. We have delayed 
too long to send the news to Worms on the Rhine. 'ITie 
envoys should have been in Burgundy or now.’’ 

King Gunther answered, “ Thou sayesi sooth. And 
none were better for this business than thyself, friend 
Hagen. Ride now into my land, for ihou art the fittest 
to tell of our coming." 

“ Kay, certes, dear master, f am but a bad envoy. Let 
me stay here at sea and act thechamberlain. I will look 
to the women's wardrobe, till we bring them to Burgundy. 
Bid Siegfried rather carry the message ; by reason of his 
great strength he will bear it through wel!. If he deny 
thee, urge him with friendly words, that he do it for thy 
sister's sake ” 

So Gunther sent for the knigbr, who came when they 
had found him. And the king said, “ We are ivell nigh 
home 30 my land. It is time 1 sent a messenger to tell 
my dear sister and tny mother that we draw near. Under- 
take thou the journey, and 1 will owe thee much thank." 

But Siegfried would not do it till that Gunther had 
begged him and said, “ Ride not for my sake only, but 
for fait Kncmhdd's, that the royal maiden requite it, 
even as 1.” And when Siegfried heard that, he yielded. 

“Command what thou wilt, I will not gainsay it. I 
will do it for the sake of my b^utiful lady. How should 
I deny aught to her that I beat in my heart t Because 
of her, I will perform all that thou askest." 

“Tell Uta, then, the great queen, that we have pros- 
pered in our adventure; and let my brothers hear how 
that It hath fared well with us Tell the same news to 
our friends. And hide nothing from my sister. Greet 
her from Brunhild and me; greet also the courtiers and 
s» 
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ail my men. Say to them that I have gotten the desire 
of my heart. And bid Ortwin, my dear nephew, raisfe 
seats by the Rhine. Make it known also to the other 
knights that I will hold a great hightide with Brunhild ; 
and bid my sister, when she heareth I am at hand with 
ray guests, prepare a fair welcome for my bride ; for the 
which I shall ever be beholden to her.” I 

So Siegfried took leave of Brunhild, as was meet, and 
rode to the Rhine. In the whole world -was no better 
envoy. 

With twenty and four knights he rode to Worms. And 
when it was noised abroad that he was come without the 
king, Gunther’s servants were heavy of their cheer, for 
they feared that their lord had tarried behind, dead. 

The messengers sprang gaily from their horses, and 
Giselher, the young king, ran to them, and Gemot, his 
brother, who cried quickly, when he saw not King Gunther 
with Siegfried, " Thou art welcome, Sir Siegfried. Tell 
me, now, what thou hast done with ray brother the king. 

If the strength of Brunhild bath reft him from us, a bittet 
wooing hath it been." t, 

“Fear naught. Thee and bis kinsmen my friend 
greeteth by me, for he hath sent me hither to you with 
news. Contrive now that I come to the queen and thy 
sister. For I am charged ivith the same message to 
them as to thee, from Gunther and Brunhild : that it 
standeth well with the twain.” 

Giselher said, “ Go in to them straightway, and it will 
please my sister. She feareth for my brother ; by my 
troth, she will see thee gladly.” 

Siegfried answered, “ If I can serve her in aught, it 
shall be done. Where are now the ladies, that I may go 
to them ? ” 

Giselher, the brave youth, bare the message ; he said 
to his mother and his sister, “Siegfried is come to us, the 
hero of the Netherland. My brother Gunther hath sent ^ 
him hither to the Rhine. He bringeth us word how it 
standeth with the king. Allow him to come to the court, 
for he bringeth news from Issland.” 

TTie noble women were heayj- of their cheer. They 
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nn for their tobcJ, and amjcd them, and bade Siegfried 
to the court; and he went (bdljr, for he yearned to see 
them. KriemhlJd, the not^ maiden, greeted him fair. 

“Thou art welcome. Sir Siegfried, valiant knight. 
UTiere is my brother Gunther, the noble king? I fear 
we have lost him by Brunhild's sirct^th. Alack 1 that 
ever I was bom 1 " 

But the warrior answered, “Give me the guerdon of 
rood news, for, fair women, ye weep without cause. 1 
htft him safe and sound-^I say sooth — and he hath 
charged me with a message. He and his wife commend 
them lovingly to thee, O Queen. Dry thine eyes, for 
they will be here shortly." 

Kriemhild had not heard such good news for many a 
day. She wiped her bright eyes with her snow-white- 
apron, and b^n to thank the envoy for bis message. 

So ended her sorrow and her tears. 

She bade Siegfried sit, whereto he was nothing loth, 
and arid sweetly, “ I would fain give thee the envoy’s 
guerdon, weri thou not too rich to rveeive it. Take my 
good will in lieu thereof." 

“ Though 1 had thirty lands," answered Siegfried, “ I 
were proud to take a gift from thy hand." 

Kriemhild said, “ Be it so,” And she bade iho 
chamberlain fetch the envoy** meed. She gave him 
four and twenty bracelets with precious stones for his 
fee. The hero would not keep them : he was too rich 
a prince, but gave them to the maidens that were m the 
chamber. 

Uta, also, greeted him fair, and he said, "I must tell 
thee further what the king would have thee do when he 
comcih to the Rhine ; for the which, if thou grant it, he 
will ever be beholden to thee. He would have thee 
receive his noble guests kindly, and ride out from 
Worms to the shore to meet them. He bilged this of 
thee with true heart." 

The beautiful maiden answered, •* I will do it gladly. 

I will deny him no senria:. E^dthfully and truly will I 
do it." And she grew red from love. • 

Never was prince's envoy better entreated. It sbe 
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fiad darst idss bitn, she had dons it readily. On loving 
vdse be tooK lesxe of the maidea. 

Then did the Bnrgand-ans as Siegfried told tbein. 
Siadolt, and Hunolt, and Rumolt the knigfatj basted 
and raised seats on the strand before 'Worms. The 
king’s servants rested not. And Ortrrin and Garr sent 
m^sengers oat straightcray to Gunther’s linemen over ^ 
ail, vnth nears of the higbddi The maidens looked to 
their appareL The pa’iace and ail the -rails rrere decked 
out for the guests, and adorned cunningly for the 
stranger knights. 

All the roads -srere thronged rrith the kinsmen of the 
three kings, that bad been sntnmoned to ralconis- 
Gunther and Brunhild, and many a rich rest -was taken 
from its rrrapping-dodi. Then the news spread, that 
Bninbiids friends bad been spied on the ray. And 
great was the press in Burgundy. Bold knights, enow, 

I ween, -were there on bodt sides! 

Fair Kriemhild said, “Go now, yon of tny maidens 
that -win forth -frith me to the welcome, and seek out 
your best clothes from the chests, that -we may hare , 
honour and praise from the guests."'’ 

The knights also bade bring oat rich saddles, all of 
zed gold, for the women to ride from t^'orms down to 
the Rhine. Better riding gear there could not be. Ha 1 
ho-w bright the gold shone on the horses, and the 
precious stones on the bridles I They brought out 
gilded side-saddles and goodly trappings for the women. 

And. they were all merry of their cheer. 

The horses stood ready in the court for the noble 
.maidens, as I have told yo'O. and the poitials were of the 
finest silk that -was ever spun. E'gbty and si.r dames in 
bead-coifs, fair, and dight in rich apparel, came to 
Kriemhild. and thereto, featly adorned, ma.ny a beautiful 
damsel; fifty and four, the fairest in Bargimay. -K-mu 
glittering lace over their yellow hair. .A.li that the king f 
had desired of them they did with good -will Fair 
-obss of goodly stuSs that matched their white skins 
ey wore before the stranger knights. None but a fool 
d fo-and any of them amiss. Some bad mantles of 
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TENTH ADVENTURE 

HOW BRUNHILD WAS RECEIVED AT WORMS 

< 

On the far bank of the Rhine appeared a mighty host — 
the king with his guests — ^and they drew nigh to the 
strand, where damsels, led by the bridle, stood ready 
with welcome. VTien they from Issland, and Si^fried’s 
men of the Nibelung, saw that the ships were corner 
they hasted to the beach and laid hold, for they spied 
the king’s friends that waited on the other side. 

It is told of Uta, the rich queen, that she brought her 
damsels from the castle to ride with her, so that knights 
and maidens won knowledge of one another. The 
Margrave Gary held Kriemhild’s bridle till they were 
out from the fortress; then Siegfried hasted to serve 
her, for the which he was after requited. 

Ortwin the bold went by dame Uta’s side, and, paired r, 
meetly and in sweet fellowship, knights and maidens 
rode together. Never, in sooth, at such meeting were 
so many women gathered. The men held tourney in the 
presence of Krierahild and the rest, until the ships were 
landed, and did valiant deeds, that had been iU left 
undone at such a season. 

Then they lifted the rich-attired women from their 
horses. Ha 1 what splintering of lances, what din of 
shields, what noise and clash of wrought bucklers, when 
the king and his guests were come over to the fair ones 
that stood by the haven ! 

Gunther, with his friends, went down from the ships ; 
he led Brunhild by the hand ; garments and precious 
stones shone bright and sparkl^. And Kriemhild went 
eagerly toward them, and greeted Brunhild and her fol- * 
lowing. They drew back their head-bands with white 
fingers, and kissed one another through love. Then 
Kriemhild, the maid, spake courteously, “Thou art right 
welcome in this land, to me and to my mother, and to 
ss 
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our friends.*’ And they oourtsled and embraced. Never, 
I ween, was any greeted fairer than the bride, by Uta 
and her daughter, for they ceased not to kiss her sweet 
mouth. 

When Brunhild’s women were all gotten to land, lh& 
knights led them before the queen, where welcome was. 
not stinted them, and where many a red mouth was. 
kissed. Ihe rich kings* daughters stood long side by 
side, and the warriors gared on them. IVhat these had 
heard tell they saw with their eyes, that none surpassed 
those two women in beauty, neither was any blemish 
found in them. They that esteem women for the come* 
liness of tlie body and what the eye beholdeth, extolled 
King Gunther's wife, but the wise that look deeper said, 
“ Praised shall Kriemhild be before Brunhild.” And the 
bright-attired women drew together where the silken 
canopies were spread, and the goodly tents, in the field, 
before Worms. 

Tlie king's kinsmen pressed forward to sec them. 
They prayed the two queens to go with their womea 
where the shade a-as, and the Burgundian knights led 
them thither. 

The guests also were now gotten to horse, and there- 
was din of tilting against shields. The dust swirled up. 
from the plain, as the bnd had been on fire, and tho 
valour of many knights was proven, while the maidens 
beheld their prowess. Siegfried, 1 ween, rode many a 
course before the paviitons with bis thousand Nibelungs. 

Then came Hagen of Trony at the king's coraituind, 
and, on friendly wise, stopped the jousting, lest the dust 
should irk the fair maidens, and they demurred not, but 
obeyed gladly. 

Gernot said, “Let stand the horses till it groweth 
cooler, and let us lead the women home. But be ready 
to ride again when the king gjvcth the order." 

So the tourney ended over all the plain. And the: 
knights went to the women under the high pavilions, and 
passed the time merrily till it was time to ride home. 

At the fait of night, when the sun went down and the: 
air had begun to cool, they tarried not longer, liut arose^ 
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men and women together, and the loiights wooed the fair 
maidens with their eyes. Then, as was the custom of the 
land, the good squires spurred fortrard to the castle gate 
before the proud knights. 

There the king slighted from his horse, and, on knightly 
arise, the heroes lifted down the women. There, too, the 
noble queens parted. Uta and her daughter went with 
their attendants into a wide chamber, and a merry din 
was heard over all. 

The chairs were set, for the king was ready to go to 
■table with his guests, and beautiful Brunhild stood by 
him, and wore her crown in Gunther’s land. Ccrtes, 
she was proud enough. 

Many were the seats, they say, and the tables goodly 
.and broad, and laden with food. Little, I trow, was lack- 
ing ! And many a noble guest sat there with the king. 
Gunther’s chamberlains carried round water in golden 
ewers. If any tell you of a prince's table better served, 
believe it not. 

Or Gunther took the water, Siegfried, as was meet, 
minded him of bis oath that he had sv.-om or ever he 
saw Brunhild in IssLand. 

He said, “ Foiget not the vow thou .swarcst ■n-iih thy 
hand, that, if Brunhild c.ime into Burgundy, thou wouldst 
,give me thy sister. UTicrc is thine oath now? Mickle 
toil was mine on the journey.” 

Tile king answered his guest, “Thou h.a,st done well to 
remind me. I go not back from the oath of my hand. 
What I can do therein I will do." 

They bade Kricmhild to the court before the king. 
'She went up to the hall with her maidens, liut Giselher 
sprang down the .stair and cried, “Send back these 
maidens. My sister goetli alone to the king.” 

They brought Kriemhild before Gunther, wlierchesiood 
amidst of knights from m.any hnds. And they hide her 
stand in the middle of the hall. Brunhild, by this time, 
was come to the table, and knew n.augh! of wh.at w.ns 
toward, llicn s.itd Dankrai's son to his kinsmen, “ Hdji 
me now, that my sister t.ike Siegfried to her hus- 
band.” 
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And they answered with one accord, “That may she 
do with honour.” 

Gunther said, “ Dear sister, I prithee of thv goodnesc, 
loose me from mine oath. 1 promised thee to a knighi ; 
and truly thou wilt da my will, rf thou take him to 
husband.” 

The maiden answered, “Dear brother mine, thou 
needest not to entreat. Command and I will obey. 
Him that thou girost me to husband 1 will gladly wed ” 
Siegfried grew red (or love and joy, and sowed his 
service to Kriemhild. And they bade them stand to- 
gether in a circle, and asked her if she would take the 
knight. 

On maidenly wise she was shamefast at the first, j ct so 
great was Si^fried’s good fortune and his grace, that she 
refused aot his hand ; and the kmg of the Nethcrbnd, 
from his side also, plighted his trotn to Knemhild. 

\\Tjen their word was given, Siegfried took his queen 
In his arms straightway, and kissed her before the 
warriors. 

The drcle brake up when this was ended, and Sieg- 
fried took the seat of honour with Kncmhild. The 
vassals served before them, and Ws Kibelung knights 
stood nigh. 

The king and Brunhild were seated, and Brunhild saw 
Kriemhild sitting by Siegfried, the which irked her sore ; 
she fell to weeping, and the liot tears ran down her bright 
_ cheeks. 

IVhereupon the host said, “llTuit aileth thee, sweet 
Lady, that the light of thine eyes is dim? Rejoice 
shouldjt thou rather, for my land and rich castles and 
true iiegemen are all subject to theo.” 

" 1 have cause to weep," said the maiden. " I gneve 
from my heart for thy sister, that she sittcth there by thy 
vassal. I must ever weep to Sec her so shamed.” 

But King Gunther answered, “I prithee, silence! 
Another time I will tell thee why 1 gave my sister to 
Siegfried ^Iay she livehappBy with the knight.” 

. But she said, “ I must gnevc for her beauty and her 
birth. If I knew whither I might flee, I would not suffer 
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McanwhiJs the guests rode at the tourney rith fortune 
good and bad, but, when it was time for the women tt> 
go to the hall, they stopped the tilting and the dm, and 
tlie chamberlains lade the folk void the way. 

And now the courtyard was empty of horses and men- 
A bishop led each queen before the kings to table, and 
many proud knighu followed U«cm to their seats. Th^ 
king sat beside his wife in good hope, for he minded 
Siegfried’s promise. Tlie one day seetnetl to him as- 
Ibiri)’, for he thought only on Drunhild. 

Scarce could he wait till they rose from the table. 

Fair Kficinhild and also llrunhdd were let! to their 
chambers. Hal what bold knights went before the 
tpieena I 

Jo) fu! and witiiout hate Siegfned the knigiit sat sweetly 
beside hia l)C.iutiful wife. With her while hand she 
caressed his, till, she knew not how, he v.-intshed front 
before her eyes. When she played with him and s.tiv 
him no longer, she said to her maidens, “ I marscl mud* 
where the king is gone. Who took hts hands out of 
niJiie 7 " And so the matter dropped 

ilcViad gone wbvtc he icrond the chairliejlaiTis wVih 
the lights, which he began to put out. By this sign 
Gunther porceited that it was Siegfried. Ho knew well 
what he wanted, and he sent away the women and 
maidens. U’hcn that was ilonc, the king himself locked 
the door, and shot two strong bolts before it. ffe hit? 
the iight quickly U’hind the bed curtain, and the struggle 
that had to come began l)«ween stark Siegfried and the 
beautiful maiden. King Gunther was both ghd and 
sorry. 

- Siegfned lay down by the queen, but she said, •* Stop, 
Gunther, lest thou suffer as afore. Thou mayest agaiir 
receive a hurt at my hand." 

Siegfried concealed his voice and sp.aVe not. Gunther 
heard well all that passed, albeit he saw nothing, Therv 
was little ease for the twain. Siegfned feigned that h«r 
was Gunther, and put bis arm round the vali.mt maideru 
She threw him on to a bench, that his head rang loud 
egamst a foot stool. 
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The bold man sprang up undaunted, but evil befell 
him. Such defence from a -u-oman I vreen the vorld 
■srill never see more. Because he would not let her be, 
Brunhild rose up. 

“It is unseemly of thee,” said the brave maiden. 
“ Thou wilt tear my beautiful gown. Thou art ch-orlish 
.and must suffer for it. 'fhoa shaft see 1 

She caught the good knight in her arms, and would 
have bound him as she had done to the king, that she 
might have peace. Grimly she avenged her tom raiment. 

\Vhat availed him then his strength and his prowess ? 
She proved to him the masteiry of her body, and carried 
him by force, since there was no other way, and squeezed 
him hard against a press that stood by the bed. 

“ Alack !” thought the knight, “if I lose my life by 
■the hand of a woman, all wives evermore will make light 
of their husbands, that, without this, would not dare.” 

The king heard it well. He feared for the man. Then 
Siegfried w.is ashamed and waxed furious. He grappled 
fiercely with her, and, in terror of his life, strove to over- 
come Brunhild. IMren she squeezed him do’s™, he got 
up again in spite of her, by dint of his anger and his 
mickle strength. He came in great scathe. In the 
chamber there was smiting with many blows. King 
Gunther, likeirise, stood in peril. He danced to and fro 
quickly before them. So mightily they strove, it was a 
wonder they came off with their lives. The trouble of 
•the king was twofold, yet most he feared Siegfried’s 
oeath. For she had almost killed the knight. Had he 
dared, he had gone to his help. 

The strife endured long ativixt them. Then Siegfried 
^ot hold of Brunhild. Albeit she fought valiantly, her 
defence was grown weak. It seemed long to the king, 
that stood there, till Siegfried had won. She squeezed 
his hands till, by her strength, the blood spurted out 
from his nails. Then he brake the strong will that she 
had shown at the first. The king heard it all, but he 
spake no word. Si^'ried pressed her down till she cried 
aloud, for his might hurt her greath-. She clutched at 
her side, where she found her girdle, and sought to tie 
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his hands. But he gripped her till the joints of her body 
cracked. So the strife was ended. 

She said, “ Nobie king, let me live. I will make good 
to thee what I have done, and strive no more j truly I 
have found thee to be my master." 

Siegfried rose up then and left her, as though he would 
throw off his clothes. He drew from her hand a gold 
ring, without that she was ware of It. He took her 
girdle also, a fjood silken band. I know not if he did it 
from pride, lie gave them to his wife, and suffered for 
it after. 

The king and the fair maiden were left together, arid, 
for that she was grown weak, she hid her anger, for 
it availed her nothing. So they abode there till the 
bright day. 

Meanwhile Siegfried went back to bis sweet love, that 
received him kindly. He turned the questions aside that 
she asked him, and hid from her for long what he had 
brought with him, till at the last, when they were gotten 
home to the Netherland»he gave her the jewel; the 
which brought him and many knights to thdr graves. 

' iWittb rtiWRiA' m?/ ^ny.'.hn' ^ jNt ethfin'' Abe .'wtA 
morning than afore. Throughout his lands many a 
noble knight rejoiced, and the guests that he had bidden 
to the hightide vrete well feasted and served. 

Thehightide lasted fourteen daj-s.duringthe which time 
the din of the sports, and of the pastimes they practised, 
ceased not. hlickle was the cost to the king. The 
king’s kinsmen gave, in his honour, to the stranger 
knights, as their lord willed it, app.arel, and ruddy gold 
and horses, and thereto silver enow ; and they that re- 
ceived the gifts took their leave well content. Also 
Siegfried of the Netheiland and his thous.ind knights 
gave all that they had brought with them — goodly horses 
with s.»ddles. Certes, they lived right royally. Never- 
^ tbeless, or they bad made an end of giving, they deemed 
it long; for they were weary for their home. Never 
were guests better entreated. So ended the hightide, 
and the warriors went thtir ways. ^ 
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HOW STEGFRIEID BROUGHT HiS HOilE 

When* the guests were rH cone, the son of Siegmund 
speke to his friends, “V.'e will also forth to oar land.’' 
And bis wife was glad when she heard the news. 

She said to her husband, *■ WTten shali we start? Vel 
be no: in too great haste. My brothers shall first divide 
the land with me.'’ But the woni irked Siegfried. 

The princes went to him and said, all the three. “Sir 
Siegfried, we be th’y true servants tiil death. Know this 
of a surety.’' And he thanked the knights that they 
spake him so fair. 

“ M'e would also divide with thee," said Giselher the 
youth, “land and castles, and the rich kingdom that 
we rule. A full share thereof shalt thou receive with 
Kriembild." ' 

Bat the son of Siegmund made answer, when he had 
heard their hoaourahle intent, “ Blest be your heritage 
to you evermore, and also the people thereof. Hie 
share you would give to tny dear wife she ma}' well 
forego, for when she will wear the crown, she will be, 
if she live long enough, the rich^ woman on earth. 
Command me in aught else, and I will obey.” 

But Kriemhild said, “Though thou scorn my land, 
not so imhtly shall diou treat Burgundian warnors. 
These anj' king might be prana to take with him. and 
them, at "the least, shall my brothers’ band share with 
me." 

Gunther answered. “Take whom thou wdr Thou 
wilt find many ready to ride with thee. Of three 
thousand knights, choose thou one tr.ousand for thv 
following.’’ 

Then KrierahSd sent for Hagen of Trony and for 
Ortwin, and as’cec them if they and their kinsmen would 
ride with her. But Hasen fell in a furv and cned •• To 
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t\o man in this world shall Gunther give us. Others can 
ride with thee. Thou knowest dte men of Tiony and 
iheir way- By the kiag al the court we bide, to 
serve him and follow him as heretofore " 

So she let the matter rest, and made ready for the 
journey ; for her followers she won two and thirty 
maidens and five hundred men, among the which was 
r.ckeivart the Margrave^ And thej’ took their leave, as 
was meet ■ kntghts and squires, ditnsels and dames. 
They parted thence with kisses, and set out from 
Gunther's Und joyfully. 

Her hmsmen brought her far on her way, and had 
night quarters put up where they desired them, in the 
ktng's land And they despatched envoys to King 
Su-gniund, to tell him and ^cen Sh'glind how that 
their sun drew nigh with fair Kncmbild, Queen Uia's 
child* from Worms on the Rhine. 

They could not have brought them better news. 

Steginund uid, “ Praised be Cod that 1 have lived to 
see, the day when KriemhiM shall wear the crown here. 
My heiiiagc is increased in worth, and Siegfrii.-<1 himself 
shall by king " 

Queen Su'glind gave the envoys, for fee, red velvet 
and hea*y silver and gold, for she was glad ai liie news. 

Her women began fo adorn them in haste, and when 
Sieglind kticw who came with Siegfried, she let seats be 
budded, where he might be crowned in presence of bis 
kinsmen. 

King Siegmund’s knights rode out to meet them. 
Never heroes were better welcome^ I trow, than these, 
into Siegmund’s land. Sieglind rc^e forth, herself, to 
greet fur Knemhild, with beautiful women and bold 
knights, a day’s journey or they spied the guests. And 
strangers and friends were pressed alike for room, hll 
that they came to a great castle that higbt Xanten, 
tvhere Siegfried and his wife ime crowned afterward. 

Siegmund and Sw-glind kissed Kriemhild, and Sieg- 
fried also, many times with smiling mouth, for ihea 
sorrow was ended , and Kriemhild's attendants got a 
gracious welcome. 



XViJI 




68 The Fall of the Nibeluags 

They brozight the guests into Sigmund's palsce, arU 
lifted the fair dascnsels frora the hoises. Tlicre ~e:e 
knights enovr eager to serve them. 

Howso rich had been the hightide by the Shins, here 
the knights received costlier apparel than ever bcfcm 
in their lives, ilany marvels might be told of then- 
splendour. So they sat in honour and bad plenty. % 
The couraers wore robes of red gold embroidered with 
precious stones and silk, that Siegiind, the noble queen, 
gave them. 

Then Siegmund spake in presence of his kinsmen. 

“ Be it known to von all that Siegfried shall henceforth 
wear my crown.” They cf the Netherland heard the 
news gladiy. So he made over to Siegfried his crown 
and his rSia and his land, that he became lord and king- 
And to him that he acquitted, and to him that be con- 
demned. it was done according to his jcdgmena The 
husband of Kriemhild was a man greatly feared. 

Thus, in high honour (and this is sooth that I say} 
he lived and reigned, a crowned king, till the te.nth year, 
when a son was bom. whereby the king’s liegemen saw « 
their desire accompiished. They hasted and christened 
him, and called him Gunther, after his unde : that was 
no shame, for, took he after his kiasnran, he must grow 
to be a bold man. "They reared him weil. as was meet. 

And in these days Siegiind died, and many wept 
because death bad taken her. Then Utah child held 
supreme rule, as befitted so rich a queen. 

Xow at the same time, they tell ns, in Gunther s land 
of Burgundy, the beautiful Brunhild had borne a so.n, 
that, for lave of the hero, thej- named Siegfned. U'lth 
all care they trained him. Gunther let him be reared 
fay his liegemen at the court in ail virtues that might 
serve him if be grew to be a man. Soon, alack, by'^ an 
evil fate, he was to lose aii his kin.1 

The fame of Sisgmand’s court ceased not to be 
noised abroad, and with what worship his kmehts 
abode there ; great was the fame also of Gunther's 
chosen viurriors in Burgundy. 

The Nibelungs held their land in fee from Siecfried, 
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■where Siegfried sat by Kriemhild. Both were joyful to 
behold them. The king and his wife rose quickly to re- 
ceive Gary and Gunther’s knights of Burgundy. And 
they bade Gary sit down. 

“ Naj’, let us way-weary guests stand while we tell 
thee Gunther’s message. After, we will sit. Gunther 
and Brunhild, with whom it is well, and Queen Uta, 
your mother, and Giselher, the youth, and eke Gemot, 
and your nearest kinsmen, send greeting from Bur- 
gundy." 

“Now God reward them," said Siegfried; "I hold 
them for good and true, as a man should trust his 
friends. The like doth their sister. Say on, whether 
they be of good cheer. Hath any done my wife’s 
brethren a hurt since we parted? Tell me, for I will 
stand by them till their foemen rue my help.” 

Margrave Gary, the good knight, answered, “It is 
■well with them, and they are of good cheer. They bid 
thee to a hightide, and were right glad if thou earnest. 
They bid my Lady also. So soon as the winter shall be 
ended, before midsummer, they would see you.” ' 

But Siegfried said, “That can hardly be.” 

^Vhereupon Gary the Burgundian answered, “Your 
mother Uta, Gemot, and Giselher, pray that ye deny 
them not. Everj- day I hear them lament that ye 
dwell so far. Brunhild my mistress, and her maidens, 
rejoice in the hope to see yon.” 

The message seemed good to Kriemhild. Garj' was 
her kinsman ; and the king bade him sit, and tamed not 
longer to let pour the wine for the guests. 

ITiither came Siegmund also, when he saw the 
messengers, and he spake to them on friendly wise. 
“Ye be welcome, ye knights, Gunther’s men; since 
Siegfried won Kriemhild to ■wife, ye should have been 
seen here oftener, if you would have proved your love.” 

They answered that, if he willed it, they would come ■"? 
gladly, for that joy had taken from them their mickle 
weariness. 

Then they bade the envoys sit, and set meats before 
them, whereof Si^fried gave order they should have 
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enough. Nine days they were kept at the court, till at 
last they muimured, saying that if they tarried longer, 
they durst not return again to their land. 

Mean3Yhile Siegfried'hadlet summon his friends. He 
asked them their mind about his journey. “Gunther 
my brother-in-law, and his kinsmen, have bidden me to 
a hightide at the Rhine, and Kriemhild also, that she 
ride with me. And I were fain to go if his country lay 
not so far oiT! Now counsel me, dear friends, for the 
best. Had I to harry thirty lands for their sake, my 
hand were at their service.” 

His knights made answer, " If thou wouldst ride to 
this hightide, we counsel thee on this wise t take with 
thee a thousand knights to the Rhine, that thou mayest 
have honour among the Burgundians.’* 

Then said King Siegmund of the Netherland, 
“Wherefore hast thou not told me thou wouldest to 
the hightide? If thou bast naught against it, I will ride 
with thee, and will take an hundred knights with me to 
add to thy train.” ’ 

''Wile ehou do so, dear lather mine?” said bold 
Siegfried, “Right welcome art thou. Inside of twehe 
days we will forth.” 

To them that desired it horses and apparel were given. 
Since the king was minded to make the joume)', he 
sent away the swift envoys, and charged them with a 
message to his wife’s Iwethrcn at the Rhine, that be iiould 
come right gbdly to their h^htide. 

Siegfried and Kriemhild (so runneth the tale) gave so 
much to the envoys that their horses scarce sufficed to 
cany it, for Siegfried was a rich king. So, well content, 
they drave their sumpters before them. 

Then Si^fried and Sifginund equipped theirfolk, and 
Eckenart, the Margrave, bade bring forth the best 
women’s vesture that was I’n Siegfried’s whole land. 
They made ready saddles and shields, and to the krughts 
and the gentlewomen that were to ride with them, they 
gave freely, that they lacked nat^ht. Siegfried led many 
valiant knights to his kinsmen. 

The envoys hasted on their way, and when bold Gary 
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■came op mtii his raea, and the heroes conrsed to and 
fio on the plain, that none had ease for the dest and the 
press. 

When the king sa^ Signed and Siegmnnd, on rrhat 
loving vrise he spake ! " Ve are n-elcome to me and to 
all my men. Right joyful have ye made us by this 
joamey.’’ 

'• Xon- God reivard thee,"'’ ansjvered Siegraund, the 
■svershipful man. “ Since ray son Storied tvon thee to 
his kinsman, ray desire hath ever been to behold thee." 

tVTiereupon Gunther said. “That it hath come to pass 
•doth rejoice me.” 

Siegfried vras received vrfth the honour that vras his 
due : and none wished him ill. From Gemot and. 
Giselher. also, dear guests had never better welcome. 

Then the two queens drew nigh to each other. 

The saddles were emptied, and the women alighted 
■on tbs grass with the bdp of the heroes, that were not 
■slow, I trow, ivith their service ! 

The queens met, and the knights rejoiced at so fair a 
greeting, and ceased not to wait upon the fair women. 
Hero now to hero held oat the hand of welcome : the 
women courtseyed and kissed, and Gunthers and 
Siegfred’s men looked on well content. 

They tarried not longer, bat rode to the town, where 
the host bade it be shown plain that the guests were wel- 
come to Burgund}-. There, too, there was tiltmg before 
the maidens. Hagen of Trony and Ortwm approved 
them mighty, for none durst gainsay their command : 
and they showed the dear guests much honour. 

. The clash of shields, and the din of piercing and smit- 
ing, rose before the castle gate. Long time stood the 
host there with his guest or they were ail gone in. for in 
nastime the hours dew by. Then they rode merr.h to the 
^cat reception h.all. Gorgeous fo-ntdoths, nch and cua- 
ninsly fashioned, hung down from the saddL-s of the 
beautiful women. Gunther s servir.g-men hasted forward, 
and led them to their chambers. .\!i this time Brunhild 
kept not her eyes from Kiiemhtid, tirat was. certes. fair 
r': ,, and of brighter hue than tlie gold she wore. 
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Over all thetovsn of Worms was heard the mirth of the 
company. King Gunther bade Daniewart, his marshal, 
see to them well, who gave them goodly quarters. With- 
out and within they feasted; never were strangers fairer 
entreated j all that they desired stood ready for them, 
for so rich was the king, that to none was aught denied. 
They were served well and wi^out hate. 

Then the king went to table with his guests. Siegfried 
they Jet sit where he had sat aforetime, and many a proud 
warrior strode after him to the feast. Tvrelve hundred 
knights were in the circle at the table ; whereat Brunhild 
thought, *' Never afore was vassal so rich.” Neverthe- 
less she was well minded to him, nor contnved aught to 
his hurt. 

^Many_ a rich cloak was wetted where the king sat that 
night, with the wine that the butlers ceased not to pour; 
for they toiled sore to serve all. 

As hath still been the custom at highiides, the women 
and the damsels were led to their beds betimes , and to 
each guest, from whencesoever he came, the host gave 
honour and gifts enow. 

When the night was ended, and the morning shone, 
precious stones sparkled on the rich apparel that the 
hands of the women drew forth from the travelling chests. 
Many a rich robe was sought out. 

Or it Was well day, knights and squires gathered before 
the hall, and the din of tourney arose again before the 
early mass that they sang for the king. Gunther thanked 
■ the young heroes. Then the trumpets were blown lustily, 
and the noise of drums and flutes was so loud that 
Worms, the wide town, rang therewith. 

Everywhere the bold heroes sprang to horse, and tour- 
ney was held in the land. Many young hearts were there 
that beat high, and, under their shields, njany a doughty 
knight. In the windows sat stately dames and beautiful 
rnaidens, featly adorned, and gazed down at the joisting 
°f*he warriors, till that the kang himself began to iik 
^ith his kinsmen. So they passed the time, nor thought 
It long. 

Then the bells rang from the dome, whereat they led 
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'UTisrcat fair Kriemhild rraxed very vrroth. “ Lose 
them thou must, then, for any service he ■will do thee. 
He is nobler even than Gunther, my noble brother. 
■\Vherefore, spare me thy foolish words. I wonder, since 
he is thy \nssa], and thou art so much mightier than we, 
that for so long time he hath failed to pay tribute. Of 
a truth thine anogancy irketh me.” 

“ Thou vauntest thyself too high,” cried the queen ; “ I 
would see now whether thy body be holden in like 
honour with mine.” 

Both the women were angry. 

Kriemhild ansv.-ered, “Th.at shall thou see straight- 
way. Since thou hast called Siegfried thy vassal, the 
knights of both kings shall see this day whether I dare 
enter the minster before thee, the queen. For I would 
have thee knov,- that I am noble and free, and that my 
husband is of more worship than thine. Nor will I be 
chidden by thee. To-day thou shall see thy vassals go 
at court before the Burgundian knights, and me more 
honoured than any queen that ever wore a crown.” 

Fierce was the wrath of the women. 

“ If thou art no vassal,” said Brunhild, “ thou and thy 
women shall walk separate from my train when we go to 
the minster.” 

And Kriemhild answered, “ Be it so.” 

“ No'v adorn ye, my maidens,” said Siegfried’s wife, 

“ that I be not shamed. If ye have rich apparel, show 
it this day. She shall take back what her mouth hath 
spoken.” 

She needed not to bid twice ; they sought out their 
richest vesture, and dames and damsels were soon 
arrayed. 

Then the wife of the royal host went forth with her 
attendants. Fair to heart’s desire were dad Kriemhild 
and the forty and three maidens that she had brought 
with her to the Rhine. Bright shone the stuffs, woven < 
in Araby, whereof their robes were fashioned. And 
they came to the minster, where Siegfried’s knights waited 
for them. 

The folk marvelled much to see the queens apart, and 
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going not together as afore. Many a warrior was to 
rue it 

Gunther’s wife stood before the minster, and the 
knights dallied in converse with the women, till that 
Kriemhild came up with her meiny. All that noble 
maidens had ever worn was but as a wind to what these 
had on. So rich was Kriemhild that tWrly king’s 
' wives together had not been as gorgeous as she was. 
None could deny, though ih^ hwl wished it, that the 
apparel Kricmhild’s maidens wore that day was the 
richest they had ever seen. Kriemhild did this on 
purpose to anger Brunhild. 

So they met before the minster. And Brunhild, with 
deadly spite, cried out to Kriemhild to stand still. 
J* Before the queen shall no vassal go." 

Out then SMke Kriemhild, for she was wroth. “Better 
Badst thou held thy peace. Thou hast shamed thine 
swn body. How should the leman of a vassal become 
I king's wife?" 

1 “ Whom natnest thou leman ?” cned the queen, 
i “ Even thee," answered Kriemhild. “ For it was 
iegfried my husband, and not my brother, that wen 
lee first. Where were thy senses? It was surely ill 
bne to favour a vassal so. Reproaches from thee are 
uch amiss.” 

“ Verily,” cried Brunhild, “ Gunther shall heat of it.” 
“What is that to roe? Thine artogancy hath de- 
Sved thee. Thou hast called roe thy vass.al. Know 
»w of a truth it hath irked me, and 1 am thme enemy 
Wmore.” 

Then Brunhild began to weep, and Kriemhild tarried 
''t longer, but went with her attendants into the mmster 
fore the king^s wife. There was deadly hate, and 
ght eyes grew wet and dim. 

IWhether they prayed or sat%, the service seemed too 
to Brunhild, for her heart and her mmd were 
ubled, the which many a bold and good man paid 
(afterward 

trunhild stopped before the minster with her women, 
she thought, “Knemhild, the foul-mouthed woman. 
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shall tell me further ivhereof she so loud accu'.eth me. 
If he hath boasted of this thing, he .shall answer for it 
■with his life." 

Then Kriemhild with her knights came forth, and 
Brunhild began, " Stojr ! tliou iiast called me a w.anton 
.and .shall prove it, for know that thy words irk me. sore.” 

Said Kri(;mhiid, " Let me pass. With this gold that 
I have on my hand 1 can pros'c it. Siegfried brought it 
when he came from thee.’’ 

It was a heavy day for Brunhild. She s.aid, “ Th.ai 
gold so precious was stolen from me, and hath been 
hidden these m.iny years. Notr I know svho hath 
talten it.” Both the svomen were furiou.s- 

“ 1 am no thief,” cried Kriemhild. “ Hadst thou 
prized thine honour thou hadst held thy peace, for, with 
this girdle round my •waist, I can prove my word, and 
that Siegfried w.as verily thy leman.” She wore .a girdle 
of silk of Nineveh, goodly enow, and ■worked with 
precious stones. 

\Vhcn Brunliild saw it she started to -weep, .'knd soon 
Gunther knew it, and all his men, for the queen cried, 
“ Bring hither the King of Rhineland ; I would tell hitn 
how his sister hath mocked me, and sayeth openly that 
I be Siegfried’s Icraan.” 

The king came with his warriors, and, when he satv 
that his dear one wept, he spake Idndly, “ U’hat aileth 
thee, dear wife : ” 

She answered, “ Shamed must I stand, for thy sister 
would part me from mine honour? I make my plaint to 
thee. She proclaimeth aloud that Siegfried hath had me 
to his leman.” 

Gunther answered, “Evilly hath she done.” 

“ She weareth here a girdle that I have long lost, and 
my red gold. Woe is me that ever I was bom If thou 
clearest me not from this shame, I will never love thee 
more.” 

Said Gunther, “Bid him hither, that he confess 
whether he hath boasted of this, or no." 

They summoned Siegfried, who, when he saw their 
anger and knew not the cause, spake quickly, “ W'hy 
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vwp woTfl'n ? TcU me ; and wheafote 

am I vjtnnioned?*’ 

Wxrrio liiiJFher an»inffrd, “ Kt^hj \eiet} am 1. 
]?nifihiM, my ’rife, («r!kth cne hrre ih-tl thoo ha« bfi.x««l 
Ihou witi hrt Semin KfwmWM dethttlh this. Mai! 
thou done it. O knight?* 

Sjfjtfntil nnswejfd, “Not 1 . 1/ ».Sc haJb «iJ so, I 
«ill rest not tiU she fep-nt ii. 1 wif •ttth « h»^’i mth. 
in ih.e pfevtict cf all thy IntghlJ, tfut { siid not thu 
thing." 

liif kins of ihc Khine mide answer, '“So l*e »i If 
thy« jwcat the oath >Kfe, 1 ««)} acqini thee «'f the tilte 
hood." Then the nurgumliam i!oI>4 tuund in x ring, 
and Silcgfned twoic it with h»s han-J , whereu'.'osi the 
jnrcai king vnd, •* Verily, I hold Uiee. jcyihlcss not by 
w thy ehaTje the wonl my ante/ jmjnjtrth ly 
.•lifj Siegfried firttlief, “If «l:« tejoiceth to hate 
tfPuMed thy fair wife, t am gtics->Mj bryiwd measure “ 
The knights gUnce^l at each otl>^t 
“ Women must l«: taught to leiijle their tongyi. 
Forbid pfoitd loihywj/r.- J kihdorhe like to 

minn. Such hitterress and pode are a shame " 

Angry wonli hate disutol many women Ilrunhild 
mailo'iuch dole, that (aunthet's men had ptty nn tier 
And ilagcn of Trony wem lo hrr and askrd what ai’isj 
her, for he fdnifiJ her wrri'injj Slw told him rhe rale, 
and he twire stiaighiway tliat Knctnhiida iiuslMml 
should pay for it, or never would Ilagcn Iw gUd 
again. 

While they liJkfd Oiiwin md Ciemm came 

op, and ihe •arriori cooniellc«J Sregfrtotrs d'ath Hui 
when (iisefher, Uu‘» fair Unid, drew nigh and heard 
them, he spaVc out with true heart, "Abck. good 
knights, what would yc do? How hath Sivgfri'd de- 
sert cd such hate that be should lose his life? A woman 
(s lightly «ngrr<vl.'‘ 

"Shall »ereaTl>«tird«?”cri«! Hagen, ’’'nut were 
small honour to goorJ knights. I will avenge on him the 
boast that he hath made, ot I wfll die *' 

But the king himself said, “Onod, and not evil, liath 
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he done to us. Ixt hsm lire. Wherefore .should I hate 
the knight ? He hath ever been true to me."’ 

But Ortwin of Metz said, “His great strength shall 
not avail him. Allow, O Lord, that I challenge him to 
his death.” So. without cause, they b-anded .against him. 
Yc: none had urged it further, had not Hagen tempted 
Gunther ever)- day, sating, that if Siegfried lived not, ^ 
many kings’ lands were subject to him. 

Whereat the warrior bt^n to grieve. 

Meanwhile they let the matter lie, and returned to the 
tourney. Ha ! what stark spears they brake before 
Kriemhild, atween the minster and the palace; but 
Gunther's men were wroth. 

Then said the king, “ Give over this deadly hate. For 
our weal and honour he was born. Thereto the man is 
so wonderiy stark and grim, that, if he were ware of this, 
none durst stand against him.” 

“ Not so,” said Hagen. “ Assure thee on that score. 
For I will contrive secretly that he pay for Brunhild's 
weeping. Hagen is his foe evermore.” 

But said Gunther, “ How meanest thou ? ” 

And Hagen answered, “ On this wise. Men that 
none here knoweih shall ride as envoys into this land 
and declare war. Whereupon thou wilt say before thy 
guests that thou must to battle with thy liegemen. When 
thou hast done this, he will promise to help thee. Then 
he shall die, after I have learnt a certain thing from his 
wife.” 

Evilly the king followed Hagen, and they plotted black 
treason against the chosen knight, without any suspect- 
ing it. So, through the quarrel of two women, died 
many warriors. 
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now SlECrRIED WAS BETRAVED 

On the fourth morains^ thirty and two men were seen 
riding to the court. They brought word to Gunther that 
war was declared agunst him. The women were woeful 
when they heard this lie. 

The envo)*s won leave to go in to ihe king, and they 
said they were Ludger’s men, that Siegfried’s hand had 
overcome in battle and brought captive into Gunther’s 
land. 

'The ting greeted them, and bade them sit, but one of 
them said, “ Ijjt us stand, till that we have declared the 
message wherewith we are charged to thee. Know that 
thou hast to thy foetaan many a mother’s son. Ludger 
and Ludgast, whom thou hast aforetime evilly entreated, 
ride hither to make war against thee in this land." 

'The king fell in a rage, as if he hid known naught 
thereof. Then they gave the false messengers good 
Hov mdo SegWed orany oJher gaess Jbeir 
treason, whereby, or all was done, they themselves 
perished ? 

The king went whispering up and down with his 
friends. Hagen of Tronygave him no peace. Many 
of the knights were fain to let it drop, but Hagen would 
not be turned from it. 

On a day ihai S»«^ried found them whispering, be 
asked them, “ Wherefore are the king and his men so 
sorrowfa) ? If any hath dorje aught to their hurt, 1 will 
stand by them to avenge it" 

Gunther answered, ”1 grieve not without cause. 
Ludgast and Ludger ride mtbet to war against roe in 
my land.” 

Then smdthe bold knight, “Si^ried’s arm will rrish- ' 
stand them on such wise, that ye shall ail come off with 
honour. 1 will do to these warriors even as I did afore* 
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Then fsit! fitnhrr. ’* H.iv:; li'i ftnr." 

Tiio Ini^hw of Jh.'iriindy iti-nh; re.Kiy f<;r v.ar, thty 
and their ‘iiuirei. and <;iv'cwhlr<! liirh^rr ;?:r~/,fri'rd and 
i:!". rri'.-n, Sie^'ri-.ti bsik- th-'m of thv N’cthi-iUmd iciii; no 
time, .tnd I'ney •■iiayi’.t out thc;r harn'-i'. 

'ITcn ^palic 'tali’. S'.cntncd, " T.ttiy hen’ r.t homv’. 
Si''j:ntund, ruy hither. If tlod proipcr ti'. we ih.ii; 
rctiint or Jon.: to ths Khir.c, Me.innh)Ie, be thou cf 
good ch'.-er litre hv the ktng.’’ 

n;rj made r.' if to dtpart. snd bound or» the stand.ard. 
?dany of Guutb.fr’s knight' kr.c’.v nothin;: of !.ow the 
rnniii’t .'tood. .and a migiity hott gatlicred round Pi-;.;- 
fried. They bound their hc-tmet' r.nd their co.aL« of mat! 
on to the hox.'-e.'! and stood te.-.dy. Then '.xent Hagen of 
Trony to Kriemhild, to t-tke hts leave of her, for tliey 
would ,',«ay. 

“ Well for me." said Kriemhild, “ th.it ever I won to 
husband a man that st-andetii so true by his friends, as 
doth Siegfried by my fcin'inen. Riaht proud .am I. iie- 
think thee now, Hagen, dear friend, how that in ai! things 
I am .at thy 'era ice, and has’C ever v.aHed tStee weJ!. R,e- 
TnC through my husband, that I Jose, -and .avenge 
not on him what I did to B.'unbiid. ,A!rc.ady it repenteth 
me sore. My body hath 'maned for it, that e-.-er I 
trouiiled her '-vith my words. Siegfried, the good knight, 
hath seen to that." 

M'bereto Hagen ansrrered. '* Ye wii! 'honJ'. !>'• at one 
.again. But Kriemhild, prithee tel! me wherein I can 
K-no thee vrith Siegfried, thy husband, a.nd I v, ili do it, 
for I love none better.’’ 

" I should fear naught for hts life in battle, but that 
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he Is foolhardy, and of too proud a courage. Save for 
that, he were safe enow.” 

Then said Hagen, Lady, if thou fearest hurt for him 
In battle, tell me now by what device I may hinder it, 
and 1 will guard him afoot and on horse.” 

She answered, " Thou art my cousin, and I thine. To 
thy feuth I commend my dear husband, that thou mayst 
wMlcli and keep him.” 

Then she told him what she had better have left 
unsaid. 

" My husband is stark and bold. When that he slew 
(he dragon on the mountain, he bathed him in its blood ; 
ivhereforenoweaponcanpiercehim. Nevertheless, when 
he rideib in bailie, and spears fly from the bands of 
heroes, I tremble lest 1 lose him. Alack 1 for Siegfried’s 
sake how oft have I been heavy of my cheer ! And 
now, dear cousin, I will trust thee with the secret, and tell 
thee, that thou mayst prove thy faith, where my husband 
may be wounded. For that 1 know thee honourable, I do 
this. U’hen the hot blood flowed from the wound of 
the dragon, and Siegfried bathed therein, them fell atween 
hts shoulders the broad leaf of a lime tree. There one 
might stab him, and thence is my care and dole.” 

Then answered Hagen of Trony, “Sew, with thine own 
hand, a small sign upon his outer garment, that I may 
know where to defend him when we stand in battle.” 

She did it to profit the knight, and worked his doom 
thereby. She said, •' I will sew secretly, with fine silk, 
a litUe cross upon his garment, and there, O knight, 
shall thou guard to me my husband when ye tide in the 
thick of the strife, and he withstandech his foomen in the 
fierce onset.” 

“ That will 1 do, dear bdy,” answered Hagea 

Kiiemhild thought to serve Siegfried ; so was the hero 
betrayed. 

Then Hagen took his leave and went forth glad j and 
his king bade him say what he had learned. 

“If thou wouldst turn from the journey, let us go 
hunting instead j for I have learned the seaet,and have 
him in my hand. U'ilt thou contrive this?” 
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“That •wi!! I,“ said the idng. 

And the kin~s ctsa rejttosd. Xever taors. I 'fresn, 
•crili kriaht do so fouliy zs dfd Hagsa. triieri he brabs 
bis fcith ■KTd: the qneen. 

Tae nest nscmitc Sieg&tesi.'Kith bis thoasand fcnirhts, 
rode Etenilv forth : for beth-o'^bt to avenge Hs fiieads. 
And Hagen rode nigh him, and spied at his vestare. 
TMiea he sav the laari. he sent forrrard trro of his men 
secredy, to ride hack to them tsrth arrother message: 
that Lodger cade tei] the Idag his land might remain, 
at peace. 

Loth rras Siec&ied to tnm bis rein, or he had done 
batde for his friends. Gcnmers vassrls scarce held him 
bach. Then he rode to the king, that thanked him. 

“ No~. God rsvrard thee. Siegfried, my kinsman, that 
than didst giaa: my prayer so readiiy. Even so rrill I 
do by thee, and that jnsdy. I hold thee trcsdest of all 
my friends. Seeing ve be qcit of this rmr, let as ride a 
hnntiag to the Ocsn—a!c after the bear and the boar, as 
I have c.hen done.” 

Kagen. the false man. had comtselled this. 

“ Let it be told to ray gaests straignnmy that I srill 
ride eariy. V.ljsjo manic boat trith me. let him be ready 
bedm^ Bat if any -cronld tarry behind for pastime 
midr the momen, he shall do it, and please me diereby.' 

Siegfried ansv-ered on ccmrtly vrise. “I vili htmt rdth 
thee gladly, and rml rice to the forest, n than lend me 

“ V.m one snmce?” asked Ganther. “I -trill lend 
thee foar that kactv the forest -e-eH. and the tracks of the 
game, that dion come not home empty-handed.” 

Then Siegfried rode to his -ETfe. 

Meanwhile Hagen had io!d the king bo~ he rronld 
trap the hero. Let aS men evermore aroi-d snch fonl 
treason. sVhen die false men had contnvcd his death, 
taey role ail the otaers. Gise.her and Gemot vent not 
fcantiag vith the rest. I fcno-v not for vhar grodge they 
varaed him non Bat drey paid dear for in ^ ~ 
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now SIECFIIIED WAS SLAIN 

Guntuzb. 4i\< 1 Hagen> ifet fieree patriots, went hunting 
with false intent in the forest, to chase the boar, the bear, 
and the wild bull, with their sharp spears. tMiat 6tlcr 
sport for brave men? 

Siegfried rode with them in kingly pomp. They took 
with them good store of meats. By a cool stream he lost 
his life, as Brunhild, King Gunther’s wife, had devised in 

But or he set out, and when the hunting.gear was bid 
ready on the sumpiers that they were to take across the 
Rhine, he went to Kriemhild, that was right doleful of 
her cheer. He kissed his lady on the mouth. “ God 
{^nt I may see thee safe and well again, and thou me. 
Bide here merry among thtr kinsfolk, for I must forth," 

Then she thought on the secret she had betrayed to 
Hagen, but durst not tell him. The queen wept sore 
that ever she was bom, and made measureless dole. 

She said. " Go not hunting. Last night I dreamed an 
evil dream : how that two wffd boars chased thee over 
the heath ; and the flowers were red with blood. Have 
pity on my tears, for I fear some treachery. There be 
haply some ofTende^ that pume us with deadly hate. 
Go not, dear lord ; in good faith I counsel it." 

But he answered, “ Dear love, I go but for a few 
days. I know not any tl«at beareth me hate. Tliy 
kinsmen will me well, nor have I deserved otherwise at 
their hand.” 

"Nay, Siegfried, I fear some mischance. Last night 
1 dreamed an evil dream ; how that two mountains fell 
on thee, and I saw thee no more. If thou goest, thou 
wilt grieve nte bitterly-” 

But he caught hU dear one in his arms and kissed her 
close ; then he took leave of hw and rode off. 

She ttever saw him alive again- 
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They rode thence into a deep forest to seek sport. 
The king had many bold knights vrith him, and rich 
meats, that they had need of for the jonrtiey. Sumpters 
passed laden before them over the Rhine, carrying bread 
and vans, and fiesh and fish, and meats of ^ sorts, as 
mas fitting for a rich king. 

The bold hiintsmen encamped before the green mood 
where they mere to hunt, on a broad meadow. Siegfried 
also mas there, mhich mas told to the king. And they 
set a match round the camp. 

Then said stark Siegfried, '• Vrno mill into the forest 
and lead ns to the game?” 

“ lx me part or me begin the chase in the mood,” said 
Hagen, ‘‘me shall knom mhich is die best sportsman. 
Let us divide the huntsmen and the hounds ; then let 
each ride alone as him Ustedi, and he mho hunterh the 
best shall be praised.” So they smrted mithout more 
ado. 

Bet Siegfried said, “ One hound that hath been mell 
trained for me chase mill sumce for me. There mill be 
sport enom ! ” 

Then an old huntsman took a llmehound and 
brought the company mhere there mas game in plenty. 
Taey hunted damn all the beasts they started, as good 
sportsmen should. 

Bliatsosver the limehound smrted, the hero of the 
Xetherland slem mim his hand. His horse ran so smift 
that naught escaped him ; he men greater praise than 
any in tne chase. In ail things he mas right manlv. 
The firs: that he smote to the death mas a half-bred 
boar. Soon after, he encountered a grim lion, that the 
limehound started. This he shot with his bom and a 
sharp arrow : the lion mace only three springs or he fell. 
Loud mas the praise of his comrades. Then he killed, 
one after the other, a bufialo, an elk, four stark ure- 
osen, and a grim sheik. His horse carried him so 
smiftly that nothing outran him. De=r and hind 
escaped him not. 

The limehound tracked a miid boar next that b^an 
to See. But Siegfried rode up and barred the path. 
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svrora hung doTO to the spar, and his hunting-hom iras 
of ruddy gold. Of better hunting-gear I never heard tell. 
His coat u-as black samite, and his hat tras goodly sable. 
His quiver vras richly laced, and covered with a panthers 
hide for the sake of the sweet smell. He bare, also, a 
bow that none could draw bat himself, unless with a 
windlass. His cloak was a lynx-skin, pied from head to 
foot, and embroidered over with gold on both sides. 
Also Balmung had he done on, whereof the edges were 
so sharp that it clave every helmet it touched. I ween 
the huntsman was merry of his cheer. Yet, to tell you 
the whole, I must say how his rich quiver was filled with 
good arrows, gilt on the shafq and broad a hand's 
breadth or more. Swift and sure was the death of him 
that he smote therewith. 

So the knight rode proudly from the forest, and 
Gunthers men saw him coming, and ran and held his 
horse. 

When he had alighted, he loosed the band from the 
paws and from the mouth of the bear that he ha'd bound 
to his saddle. 

So soon as they saw the bear, the dogs began to bark. 
The animal tried to win back to the wood, and all the 
folk fell in great fear. Affrighted by the noise, it ran 
through the kitchen. Nimbly started the scullions from 
their place by the fire. Pots were upset and the brands 
strewed over alL Alack I the good meats that tumbled 
into the ashes 

Then up sprang the princes and their nje.n. The bear 
b^an to growl, and the king gave order to slip the 
hounds that were on leash. I’ faith, it had been a 
tneny day if it had ended so. 

Hastily, with their bows and spears, the warriors, 
swift of foot, chased the bear, but there were so many 
dogs that none durst s’noot among them, and the forest 
rang with the din. Then the bear fied before the dogs, 
and none could keep pace with him save Kriemhild’s 
husband, that ran up to him and pierced him dead with 
his sword, and carried the carcase back with him to the 
fire. They that saw it said he was a mighty man. 
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Then ibey bade the sportsmen to the tabic, nnd they 
sat down, a goodly company enow, on a fair meadow. 
Ha I what dishes, meet for heroes, were set before them. 
But the cup-beaters were tardy, that should have 
biou^it the wine. Save for that, knights were never 
better served. If there had not b^n false-hearted men 
among them, they had been without reproach. The 
doomed roan had no susjMcion that might have warned 
him, for his own heart was pure of all deceit, ^^any 
that his death profited not at all had to pay for it bitterly. 

Then said Sir Siegfried, " t marvel, since they bnng 
us so much from the kitchen, that they bring not the 
wine. If good hunters be entreated so, I will hunt no 
mow. Certes, I hai^ desenwd better at your hands.” 

UTiereto the king at Ihe table answered falsely, 
“\Vh.it laclccth to-day we will make good another lime- 
The blame is Hagen's, that would have us perish of 
thirst." 

Then said Hagen of Trony, “ Dear master, methought 
we were'to hunt to-day at Spessart, and 1 sent the wine 
thither. Tor the present we must go thirsty; another 
lime 1 will lake better care.” 

But Siegfried cried, “ Small thank to him. Seven 
sumpters with meal and spiced wines should he have 
sent here at the least, or, if that might not be, wc should 
have gone nigher to the Rhine.” 

Hagen of Trony answered, “2 know of a cool spring 
close at hand. Jle not wroth with me, but fake my 
counsel, and go thilbcr,” The which was done, to the 
hurt of many warriors. Siegfried was sore athirst and 
bade push back the table, that he might go to the spring 
at the foot of the mountain. Falsely had the knights 
contrived it. The wild beasts that Siegfried’s hand had 
slain they let pile on a waggon and take home, and alt 
thej' that saw jt praised him. 

Foully did Hagen breakfaithwith Siegfried. He said, 
when they were starting for the broad lime tree, " I hear 
from al) sides that none can keep pace with KriemhildV 
husband wlien he runneth. Lm us see now.” 

Bold Siegfried of the Neiherland answered, " TboP 
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inayst easily prove it, if thou ■wilt run with me to the 
brook for a vrager. The praise shall be to him that 
wnneth there first.” 

“ Let us see then,” said Hagen the knight. 

And stark Siegfried answered, “ If I lose, I will lay me 
at thy feet in the grass.” 

A glad man was King Gunther when he heard that ! 

Said Siegfried further, “ Nay, I will undertake more. 
I will carry on me ail that I wear — spear, shield, and 
hunting gear.” Whereupon he girded on his sword and 
his quiver in haste. Then the others did off their 
clothes, till they stood in their white shirts, and they ran 
through the clover like two wild panthers but bold 
Siegfried was seen there the first. Before all men he 
won the prize in everything. He loosed his sword 
straightway, and laid down his quiver. His good spear 
he leaned against the lime tree ; then the noble guest 
Stood and waited, for his courtesy was great. He laid 
down his shield by the stream. Albeit he was sore 
athirst, he drank not till that the king had finished, who 
gave him evil thanks. 

The stream was cool, pure, and good. Gunther bent 
down to the water, and rose again when he had drunk. 
Siegfried had gladly done the like, but he suffered for his 
courtesy. Hagen carried his bow and his sword out of 
his reach, and sprang back and gripped the spear. Then 
he spied for the secret mark, on his vesture ; and while 
Siegfried drank from the stream, Hagen stabbed him 
where the cross was, that his heart’s blood spurted out 
on the traitor’s clothes. Never since hath knight done 
so wickedly. He left the spear sticking deep in his 
heart, and fled in grimmer haste than ever he had done 
from any man on this earth afore. 

When stark Siegfried felt the deep wound, he sprang 
up m.-iddened from the water, for the long boar spear 
stuck out from his heart. He thought to find bow or 
sword ; if he had, Hagen had got his due. But the 
sore-wounded man saw no sword, and had nothing save 
his shield. He picked it up from the water’s edge and 
ran at Hagen. King Gundier’s man could not escape 
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r -ill that he irtHinded to the death, he 
‘"'"'tr. S miiSrthat the shield tteH-nigh br^e.and 

i?»£S=iTSS!rt“Ss 

''vhit^cheeV Fair women enow made dole for him. 

■Se?“ rietnhild’s husband fell among the flowers 
Ti?blc«d flawed fast from his wound, and in his 

■ 1 , h»» hpr'an to upbraid them that had falsely con 
S “ false ccwatdsl” cried the d)ing 
SiSt “ WMarailelh all m, semee to you, .mca je 
knight. . , j „ tj, J.OU, and pay the price 

t’ie Ye tave toaiir b, ~u. iri«dar Cutsrf_^ 
♦Ki« deed are > our sons yet \ e hate avene,cd 

'i .p4 oo'my body allj^ “"'ft 

ve shaU be shunned by good ^'‘'8^'*- ^ ' 

^ All thrwarriors ran where he Uy mbbed To many 
tV was a woeful day. They that were uue • 
““mod to bto, the abicb the heto had fell desened 

S,'‘5"5bT™ Sfe„rco»etb._ Bettet bad he left it 

“"S’eS Sd" pta Ha^". ""■'h™' "O' J*"* 5' 

inen b ,,._c3te and trouble. Few are they 
Sll -i*sund us. Glad am I that, through 

St boast now," said Siegfried; “if 
Light!) ) murderous hate, it had been an easy 
'ft^„''™atd My bittetett dole 

thing to gua y I 

is for b-'''|.^bild. ^ reproach him that he hath 
“„.:XersTo^is!rmen. I would grieve for Uiat. had 
I the time." 
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He said to the king;, “ Never in this world was so foul 
a murder as thou hast done on me. In thy sore need I 
saved thy life and tiiine honour. Dear have I }>aid for 
that I did well by thee.” With a groan the wounded 
man said further, “ Yet if thou cansl show truth to any 
on this earth, O King, .show it to my dear wife, that I 
commend to thee. Let it advantage her to be thy sister. 
By all princely honour stand by her. Long must my 
father and my knights wait for my coming. Never hath 
woman won such woe through a dear one.” 

He writhed in his bitter anguish, and spake painfully, 
‘‘ Ye shall rue this foul deed in the days to come. Know 
this of a truth, that in slaying me ye have slain yourselves.” 

The flowers were all wet with blood. He strove with 
death, but not for long, for the weapon of death cut too 
deep. And the bold knight and good sp.ike no more. 

When the warriors saw that the hero was dead, they 
laid him on a shield of ruddy gold, and took counsel 
how they should conce.al that Hagen had done it. Many 
of them said, “ Evil hath befallen us. Ye shall all hide 
it, and hold to one tale — when Kriemhild’s husband was 
riding alone in the forest, robbers slew him.” 

But Hagen of Trony said, “ I will take him back to 
Burgundy. If .she that hath troubled Brunhild know it, 
I care not. It concemeth me little if she weep.” 

Of that verj’ brook where Siegfried was slain ye shall 
hear the truth from me. In the Odenwald is a village 
that hight Odenheim, and there the stream runneth still ; 
beyond doubt it is the same. 
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HOW SIEGFRIED WAS UOURMED AND BURIED 

They tarried there that night, and then crossed the 
Rhine, Heroes never went to so woeful a hunt. For 
one thing that they slew, man^ women wept, and many 
a good knight’s body paid for iL Of overweening pride 
ye shall hear now, and grim vengeance. 

Hagen bade them bear dead Si^fried of the Nibelung 
land before the chamber where Kriemhild was, and 
charged them to lay him secretly outside the door, that 
she might find him there when she went forth to mass 
or it was day, the which she was wont to do. 

■The minster bell was rung as the custom was. Fair 
Kriemhild waited her maidens, and bade them bring her 
1 light and her vesture. 

Then a chamberlain came and found Siegfried. He 
saw hire red with blood, and his garment all wet, but ha 
knew not yet that he was bis king. He carried the light 
into the room in hk hand, and from him Kriemhild 
heard evil tidings. 

When she would have gone with her women to the 
minster, the ciiamberlain said, “ Lady, stop I A mur- 
dered knight iicth on the threshold." 

‘‘Woe is me I" Cried Kriemhild. "Mltat meanest 
thou by such news?" 

Or she knew for certain that it was her husband, she 
began to think on Ilagen’s question, how he might guard 
him. From that moment her dole began; for, with his 
death, she look leave of all joy. She sank on the floor 
speechless ; they saw the miserable woman lying there. 
Kriembild’s woe was great beyond measure, and after 
her swoon she cried out, that all the chamber rang. 

> Then said her attendants, “What if it be a stranger?" 

I But the blood burst from her mouth by reason of her 
heart’s anguish, and she said, “Nay, it is Siegfried, mw 
^ c 
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bold knigii'.s GunU'.er lath. If je come to prip'Jvnth 
them, ye must ccrt.iitily jKrri*-!!.” 

They ■’•tood eager for strife vriih their shicUK dressed, 

Init the ((tjccn begged and comm.it)dcd them to forbear ; 
that they would not, prieved her sore. 

She said, " ^^y lord Sfeginund, let Ise, till more fitting 
Sf.n'on, a.nd I will help thee to avenge my husband. i 

Verily, I wilt show him that took him from me that 
he hath done it to his hurt. Here by the Rhine tlierc 
arc so many overweening men that I would have 
for the present, forbiMr from battle ; for thy one mars 
they have ,ai the least thirty. (Jod do to them as they 
have done to us, T.arrj’ here, brave knights, .and mourn 
with me till it is day, and help me to lay my dear 
hush,and in his coftin.'' 

The warriors .answered. *' Hear lady, be it to." 

None might tel! to the end the wailing that .arose 
there from knights .and women. It w.as so loud that 
they in llie town hc.ard it, and the noble burghers hasted 
thither, and mourned witli the guc-sts, for they were right 
sonowful. Tiiey knew no fault in Siegfiicd for which ^ 
he h.ad lo=i liis hfo, .and the good burgesses’ wives wept 
with the women of the court. 

'fhey hide the smith.s go .and make .a coffin of silver 
and of gold, mickle and st.ark, and brace it strongly with 
good steel. Right heavy of their cheer were all the 
folk. 

The night was ended. They told them it was d.ay, 
and the queen g.ive order to bear the dead knight, her 
dear huslnnd, to the minster; and all the friends he h.ad 
there followed weeping. 

^\'hen they came to the minster, how many a bell rang 
out! On .all sides they s.ang requiems. Thither came 
King Gunther with his men, .and also grim H.agen, that 
had belter stayed away. 

Gunther said, “ Dear sister, woe is me for this grief of 
thine, and that this great misadventure h.ath befallen us. 

We must ever mourn Siegfned’s death.” 

“ Ye do wrongly,” said the wailing queen. “If it grieved 
thee, it had never happed. I was clean forgotten by thee 
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when thou didst part me from tny dear husband. Would 
to God thou hadst done it to me instead 1 ” 

But they held to their lie, and Kriemhild went on, 
" Let him that is guiltless prove it Let him go up to 
the bier before alt the folk, and soon we shall know the 
truth.” 

It is a great marreJ, and oftttmes seen even now, how 
that, when the murderer standeth by the dead, the 
wounds bleed again. And so it fell then, and Hagen’s 
guilt was plain to all. 

The wounds burst open and bled as they had done 
afore ; and they that had wept already wept now much 
more. King Gunther said, “Hear the truth. He was 
slain by robbers. Hagen did it not” 

“These robbers," she answered, " I know well. God 

g ant that his kinsmen's hands may avenge it. By you, 
□nthcr and Hagen, was it done.” Siegfried’s knights 
had fain fallen on (hem, but Kriemhild said, ” Help me 
to bear my woe." 

Gernot her brother, and Ciselher the youth, both came 
and found Siegfried dead; they mourned for him truly, 
and their ^es were blind with tears. They wept for 
Kttcinhild’s husband from their hearts. 

It was time to sing mass, and men and women flocked 
from all quarters. Even they that missed him little 
mourned with the rest 

Gemot and Giseiher said, "Comfort thee, sister, for 
the dead, for so it must needs be now. We will make it 
good to ch« while wc live.” Butcomfort her could none. 

His coffin was ready by the middle of the day, and 
they lifted the dead man from the bier whereon he lay, 
but the queen would not let them bury him yet. All his 
folk must first toil sore. 

They wound him in a ridi cloth. Not one, I ween, 
was there that went not. Uta the noble queen and all 
her women wailed bitterly for Siegfried, 

When the folk heard they sang the requiem, and that 
Siegfried was in his chest, they crowded thither, and 
brought offerings for his soul. Amidst of his enemies, 
he had good friends enow. 
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With loud wall the people followed after. None was 
joyful, neither woman nor man. They sang and read 
or they buried him. Ah, i*hat good priests were at his 
funeral ! 

Or Siegfried’s wife came to the grave, her faithful body 
vras wrung with such grief that they ceased not from 
sprinfcting her with water. None could measure her 
sorrow. 

It was a wonder that she lived. Her weeping women 
helped her. Then said the queen, “ Ye men of Sieg- 
fned, as ye love me, do me this grace. Give me, in my 
sorrow, this UtUe joy : to see his dear head once more.” / 
She bt^ed this so long, and with such bitter weeping, 
that they brake open the rich chest. 

Then they brought the queen where he waa Shu 
lifted his lovely head with her white band, and kissinl 
him. Her bnght eyes, for grief, wept blood. It was a 
piiiful parting. 

Then they carried her ihcnce, for she could net walk. 
And she lay in a swoon, as her fair body would have 
perished for sorrow. 

When the noble knight was buried, they that were 
come with him from the land of the Nibelu.ngi made 
ffleasurek-ss dole. Little joy was seen in Siegtnund. l-'or 
three whole days some neither ate nor drank for woe. 
Longer than that their bodies endured it not. And so 
they ate and got well of their gnef, as many a one doth 
still. 

Kriemhild lay senseless in a swoon ail that day and 
that night, liii the nest morning ; she knew nothing that 
they said. And in like case by also King Siegmund. 
Scarce got the knight bis wits again, for his strength 
was weakened by reason of his great dole. It was no 
wonder. 

Then his men said, "Sir knight, let us home. We 
may not tarry longer here." 
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that she shoulJ tarry, for she bad few kinsmen among 
Siegfried’s men. 

“They are all strangers to thee,” said Gernot, “arid 
however strong a friend may be, one day he must die. 
Consider it, dear sister, and take comfort, and stay hero 
by ihy kinsfolk- It were ^itef for thee." 

So she promised Gisclher she would remain there. 

The horses were led out for Siegmund’s men, for they 
were ready to ride back to the land of the Nibelungs^ 
and their harness was laid on the suropters. 

Then went Siegmund to Kriemhild, and s.nid to her, 
“Siegfried’s men wait by th«r horses. I-ct us away, 
for it irketh me here by the Burgundians." 

Kriemhild answered, “They that arc faithful among 
my kinsfolk counsel me to abide here with them. I 
have no kinsman In the Nibelung land." 

Siegmund was woeful when he heard this from Ktiem* 
hild, and he said, “ Let none tell thee that. Before all . 
my kinsmen shalt thou near the crown, and hat'e 
dominion as aforetime } no man shall avenge on thee 
the loss of the hero. Come with us for thy little 
child's sake. Leave it not an orphan. Uhen thy sots 
Is grown to a man he shall comfort thee ; and mean- 
while many a bold knight and good shall serve thee." 

But she answered, “ My lord Stegmund, 1 cannot go. 
IVhatso come of it, I most uny here with my kinsfolk, 
who will help me to mourn." 

The warriors liked not the news, and they said with 
one accord, “Then mfeht wo bewail our wrong indeed, 
if thou shouldst abide here by our foemen. Heroes 
never rode to a sonier highude.” 

“ Depait without fear, and in God’s keeping. I will 
sec that ye come well escorted to your land. I com- 
mend my dear child to your care." 

When they saw plain that she would not go, Siegmund’s ' 
men all fell to weeping. How right piteously Si^mund 
parted from Kriemhild 1 His grief was bitter, and he 
said, “ 'Voe is me for this hightide 1 Never yet hath 
such evil befallen a king and his men at a feast. Thev ' 
shall see us no more in Burgundy." ' ^ 
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many knights to her service that it must go hard with 
the others. 

But King Gunther said, “ It is her own. It con- 
cerneth me not how she useth it. Scarcely did I win 
her pardon. And now I ask not how she divideth lier ^ 
jewels and her red gold.” 

But Hagen said to the king, ‘‘ A wise man would 
leave such a treasure to no woman. By reason of her 
largess, a d.ay will come that the bold Burgundians may 
rue.” 

Then King Gunther said, “ I sware an oath to her 
that I would do her no more hurt, nor will I do it. She 
is my sister.” 

But Hagen said, “ Let me be the guilty one.” 

And so they brake their oath and took from the 
widow her rich ho.ard. Hagen got hold of all the keys. 

Gemot was wroth when he heard thereof, and Giselher 
said, Hagen hath greatly wronged Kriemhild I should 
have withstood him. Were he not my kinsman, he 
should answer for it with his life.” 

Then Siegfried's wife began to weep anew. 

And Gernot said, '* Sooner than be troubled with this 
gold, let us sink it in the Rhine. Then it were no man’s." 

She went wailing to Giselher, and said, “ Dear brother, 
forsake me not, but be my kind and good steward.” 

He answered her, “ I will, when we win home again. 
For the present we ride on a journey.” 

The king and his kinsmen left the land. He took the 
best he had with him. Only Hagen tarried behind 
through the hate he bare Kriemhild, and that he might 
work her ill. 

Or the great king came b.ack, Hagen had seized all the 
tro.asurc and sunk it in the Rhine at Loehheim. He 
thought to profit thereby, but did not. 

Or Hagen hid the treasure, they had sworn a mighty 
oath that it should remain a secret so long as they lived. 
Neither could they t.ake it. themselves "nor give it to 
another. 

The princes returned, and with them many knights. 
Thereuiion Kriemhild, with her women and her maidens. 
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began to bewail her wrong bitterly. She was right woeful. 
And the knights made ss to sby Il-igen, and said ^yilh 
one accord, “ He hath done evilly.” So be fled from 
before (heir anger till they took htm in favour again. They 
let him live, but Krietnhild hated him with deadly hate. 
/ Her heart \vas heavy with new grief fat her husband's 
murder, and that they had stolen her treasure, and tiii 
her last day she ceased not to wail. 

After Siegfried’s death (I say sooth) she mourned till 
the thirteenth year, nor could she forget the hero. She 
was ever true to him. and for this folk have praiseil her. 

Uta founded a rich abbey with her wealth after Dan- 
krai’s death, and endowed it with great revenue, the 
which it draveth slil). It is the Abbey of Lorscli, re- 
nowned to this daj*. Kriembild also gave no little part 
thereto, for Siegfried’s soul, and for the souls of all the 
dead. She gave gold and precious scones with willing 
hand. Seldom have wc known a truer wife. 

After that Krietnhild forgave Gunther, and yet, througti 
his fault, lost her great treasure, her heart's dole was a 
' thousand times worse than afore, and she was fain to be 
gone. A nch palace was built for LTta fast by the 
cloister of Lorsch. She left her children and went 
thither, and there she helh still, buried in her cofBn. 

Then s.ajd the queen, “ Dearest daughter mme, since 
thou canst not tarry here, dwell with me m my house at 
Lorsch, and cease ftom H-eeping.” 

But Kriemhild ansHered, “To whom then should 1 
leave my husband? ” 

" I.,e3ve him here,” said Uta. 

“ God in Heaven forbid 1 ” said the good wife. “ That 
could I never do, dearest tnother; he must go with me." 

The sorrowful one had his body taken up, and hU 
noble bones were buried again at Lorsch ^side the 
minster with great honour ; and there die bold hero lieth 
C in a long coffin. 

But when Kriemhild would have journeyed thither 
with her mother, the which she was fain to do, she was 
forced to tarry, by reason of news that came from far 
beyond the Rhine. 


BOOK II 


TWENTIETH ADVENTURE 

HOW KING ET2EL SENT TO BURGUNDY FOR KRIE.MHILD 

It was in the days when Queen Helca died, and King 
Etzel wooed other women, that his friends commended 
to him a proud widow in the land of Burgundy, that 
hight Queen Kriemhild. 

Seeing fair Helca ivas dead, they said, “ If thou 
wouldst win a noble wife, the highest and the best that 
ever a king won, take this woman. Stark Siegfried was 
her husband.” 

The great king answered, " How could that be, since 
I am a heathen, and have not received baptism ? The 
woman is a Christian — she will not consent. It were 
a wonder, truly, if it came to pass.” 

But the good knights said, “ What if she do it gladly, 
for thy high name’s sake, and thy great possessions ? 
One can ask her at the least ; she were a fitting and 
comely mate for thee.” 

Then the noble king answered, ‘'AVhich among ye 
knoweth the folk by the Rhine, and their land.^” 

Said good Rudeger of Bechlaren, “ From a child I 
have known the high and noble kings, Gunther and 
Gernot, good knights both. The third hight Giselher ; 
each of these doeth whatso goeth best with honour and 
virtue. The like did their fathers.” 

But Etzel said, “ Friend, tell me now, is she meet to 
wear the crown in my land? If her body be so fair as 
they say, my best friends shall never rue iL” 

“ She resembleth great Helca, my mistress, for beauty. 
No king’s wife in the world could be fairer. Whom she 
taketh to friend may well be comforted ! ” 

He said, “ Then woo her, Rudeger, in my name and 
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for my sake. And come I ever to wed Kriemhild, I will 
reward thee as I best can. Thereto, thou wilt have done 
will faithfully. P'rom my store I will bid them give 
\hee what thou requirest of horses and apparel, that thou 
^d thy fellows may live merrily. They shall give thee 
therefrom without stint for thine embassy.” , 

Rudeger, the rich Mai^rave, answered, “ I were much 
to blame if I took from thy store, I will gladly ride, an 
envoy to the Rhine, at mine own cost, and with what I 
have receir-ed from thy hand.” 

Then lire rich king said, “When thinkest thou to set 
out for the fair one? God guard thine honour by the 
way, and also my wife, if kind fortune help us to her 
favour.” 

Said Rudeger, “Or we quit this land, we must let 
fashion weapons and apparel, that we may win worship 
when we come before the princes. I will lead to tbe 
Rhine fire hundred valiant men, that when they sec me 
and mine at Burgundy, they may say that never king 
sent so many men so far as thou hast sent us, to the 
Rhine. And know, great king, if thou art set on this, 
th.it she belonged to Siegfried, a right goodly man, the 
son of Siegmund. Thou hast seen him here. Soothly, 
much worship might be said of him.” 

King Etzel answered, “If she was that knight’s wife, 
the noble prince was of so high renown, that 1 may not 
scorn his queen. By reason of her great beauty she 
pleaseih me well.” 

Then the Margrave said, “ I promise thee that we will 
ride hence in four and twenty days. 1 will send word to 
GciteJind, my de.ir wif^ that I, myself, go as envoy to 
Kriemhild.” So Rudeger sent messengers to Bechhren 
to his wife, the high-born Margravine, and told her that 
he would go wooing for the king. • 

The Margravine still tbooght lovingly on good Helca, 
and when she heard the message she was one part sorry, 
and began to weep, lest she might not win such a mistress 
as afore. 'VS'hen she thought on Helca she was heavy of 
her cheer. 

Rudeger rode out of Himga^ in seven da)-s, whereat 
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King Etzel rejoiced. Tliey made ready his equipment at 
the town of Vienna, and he delayed his journej* no longer. 

Gotelind awaited him at Bechlaren, and the yound 
Margravine, Rudeger’s daughter, saw her father and hia 
men gladly. They got a fair greeting from beautiful 
women. 

Or noble Rudeger rode to Bechlaren from the town of 
Vienna, the clothes, whereof there were enow, came on 
the Sumpters. So strong they rode, that little was stolen 
from them by the wa)’. 

UTien they were come into the town of Bechlaren, the 
host bade lodge his comrades, and give them good quar- 
ters. Wealthy Gotelind rejoiced to see her husb.and, the 
like did also his dear daughter, the young Margravine, 
that was as merry as could be at his coming. Right 
gladly she saw the heroes from Hungaiy. The noble 
maiden said, with laughing mouth, '• Ye be very welcome, 
my father and his men.” 

And the good knights were not slow to thank her. 

Well Gotelind knew the mind of Rudeger. When she 
lay by him at night, she asked him sweetly whither the 
king of the Huns bad sent him. 

He answered, “ I will tell thee gladly, my wife Gote- 
lind. I go to woo a wife for my master, now that fair 
Helen is dead. I go to Kriemhild, on the Rhine, that 
shall become a great queen here among the Huns.” 

" God grant it fall so, for much good have we heard of 
her. Haply she will make up to us for our mistress of 
aforetime. We might well rejoice to have her wear the 
crown here." 

Said the Margrave, “To them that ride with me to the 
Rhine, thou shak give graciously of thy goods, dear wife. 
When heroes go richly attired, they be of high courage.” 

She answered, “ There is none, if he will take it, but 
shall have what suitetfa him well, or thou and thy men 
depart.” 

.Vnd the Margrave said, “Thou wilt please me well 
thereb}’.” 

Ha ! what rich stuffs they took from their chambers ! 
They hasted and provided the noble wamors aith vesture 
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enow from neck to spur. WTat pleased him the best, 
N Rudeger choose for himsdf. 

’ On the seventh morning the host rode from Eechlaren 
•snth his knights. They toot a goodty store of weapons 
*and raiment through Bavaria, and were seldom fallen 
upon by robbers on the way. 

W’ithin twelve days they came to the Rhine. The 
nett's was not slow to spread. They told the king and 
his men that stranger guests had arrived. Then the king 
began to ask that, if any knew them, he might declare it. 
They perceived that their sumpters were hea\7 laden, 
and saw that they were rich; and they gave them lodging 
in the wide city straightway. 

When the strangers arrived, the folk spied at them 
curiously. They wondered whence they had journeyed 
to the Rhine. 

The king asked Hagen who the knights were, and the 
hero of Trony answer^, " I hare not seen them aright. 
WTien we meet them, 1 will tell thee whence they have 
ridden into this land. They be strangers indeed if I 
know them not straightway." 

The guests had b«n to their lodging. The envoy and 
his train were richly arrayed. Their clothes were good, 
and cunningly fkshioned ; and they rode to the court. 

Then said bold Hagen, "So far as 1 know, for it is 
long since I saw the knights, they tide like the men of 
Rudeger, a bold warrior from the land of the Huns." 

“How could I believe," said the king, ‘‘that he of 
Eechlaren should come into this land ? ” King Gunther 
had scarcely made an end of speaking, when bold Hagen 
saw the good Rudeger. 

He and all his friends ran to him. Five hundred 
knights sprang from their horses. The Huns were well 
received; never were envoys so richly clad. 

Then cried Hagen of Trony, " Welcome, in God’s 
name, is this knight, the prince of Eechlaren, and all his 
men.” Worshipful grceliog got the Huns. The nearest 
of kin to the king pressed forward, and Ortn in of Metz 
said to Rudeger, “ We have not, for long, seen guests so 
gladly. I speak the truth." 
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King Etzel rejoiced. They made ready his equipment at 
the town of Vienna, and he delayed his journey no longer. 

Gotelind awaited him at Bechlaren, and the youna 
Margravine, Rudeger’s daughter, saw her father and hi.J 
men gladly. They got a fair greeting from beautifuj 
women. 

Or noble Rudcger rode to Bechlaren from the town of 
Vienna, the clothes, whereof there were enow, came on 
the Sumpters. So strong they rode, that little was stolen 
from them by the way. 

When they were come into the town of Bechlaren, the 
host bade lodge his comrades, and give them good quar- 
ters. Wealthy Gotelind rejoiced to see her husband, the 
like did also his dear daughter, the young Margravine, 
that was as merry as could be at his coming. Right 
gladly she saw the heroes from Hungary. The noble 
maiden said, with laughing mouth, “ Ye be very welcome, 
my father and his men.” 

And the good knights were not slow to thank her. 

Well Gotelind knew the mind of Rudcger. When she 
lay by b\va at v.\gbt, sbe asked bim sweetly ssbltbet tbe 
king of the Huns had sent him. 

He answered, “ I will tell thee gladly, my wnfe Gote- 
lind. I go to woo a wife for my master, now that fair 
Helca is dead. I go to Kriemhild, on the Rhine, that 
shall become a great queen here among the Huns.” 

“ God grant it fail so, for much good have we heard of 
her. Haply she will make up to us for our mistress of 
aforetime. We might well rejoice to have her wear the 
crown here.” 

Said the Margrave, "To them that ride m’th me to the 
Rhine, thou shall give graciously of thy goods, dear wife. 
When heroes go richly attired, they be of high courage.” 

She answered, “There is none, if he will take it, but 
shall have what suiteth him well, or thou and thy men 
depart.” 

And the Margrave said, “ Thou wilt please me well 
thereby.” 

Ha ! what rich stuffs they took from their chambers 1 
They hasted and provided the noble warriors with vesture 
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“ Now God requite him," said Gunther, “ that he com- 
mendeth his service so fair to me and to my men. I have 
hearkened giadly to his greeting. My kinsmen and my 
liegemen will repay him." 

Then said Gemot of Burgundy, “ The world may well 
rue beautiful Helca's dcat^ for the sake of her many 
virtues.” 

Hagen and many another knight said the same. 

But Rudegcr, the noble envoy, went on: “ Ifthou ."iliow 
it, O king, 1 will tell thee further what my dear master 
hath charged me with. Dolefully hath he lived since 
Ileica’s death. And it hath been told him that Knem- 
hild is without a husband, for that Siegfried is dead. If 
that be so, and thou grant it, she shall wear the crown 
before Etrel's knights. TTiis hath my lord bidden me say." 

Then the great king spake courteously, “If she be 
willing, she foUoweth my desire therein. In three days 1 
will let thee know. If she say not nay to Etzel, where- 
fore should I ? " 

Meanwhile they gave the guests good lodging. On 
such wise were they entreated that Kudeger was fain to 
confess he had friends among Gunther's men. Hagen 
served him gladly, the whi«^ Rudeger had done to 
Hagen aforetime. 

So Rudeger tanied there till the third day. The king 
did prudently, and called a counsel, to ask his fKends 
whether it seemed good to them that Knetnhild should 
take King Etzel to husband. 

And they all counselled it save Hagen, that said to 
Gunther, the bold knight, "If thou be wise, thou wilt 
see to it that she do it not, even if she desire it.” 

“ Why should I hinder it ? " said Gunther. “ If any 
good fall to the queen, I may well grant ic. She is my 
lister. If it be to her boaour, we ourselves should seek 
the alliance.” 

But Hagen answered, “Say not so. Didst thou know 
Etzel as 1 do, thou wouldst see that * 
must su^er if she wedded him as thou v 

“ How so ?” answered Gunther. 

1 need not come so ni^ him that I i 
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They thanked the heroK the^ 

thev Went with the wamors >nto t 

found the king amidst of 

Gunther rose from his s^t . jje and Gemot 

friendly wisehewenttoward the en 5^ beseemed'- 

hasted to meet the gueste ^ mmi^^^d. Heled 
them, and Gunther took hLself, and bade his 

him to the highseat where ’ and the best 

men set before the singers §of y round about 

vv-ine that was to be found m ah he lanQ 

the Rhine; ‘he which was doM glad >■ came in, for 

Giselher and Gary, Dank^rt ’ j-ejoiced to 

they had heard of the of Ihe king, 

see them, and welcomed, m the presen 

the noble knights and good. . . <‘Thy knights 

Then said Hagenof Trony tohis m^r^ 

are greatly beholden for what the i o should be well 
our sake. The husband of fair Gotelmd should 

"StWnmer said, « I p™,' «>> [-.LTad 

know, how It standeth with Etzel and Helca m 

^^l^^Margrave answered, “I will said 

Then he rose from his seat with all his m». ^ 

to the king, “ Give me leavejo deliver die me.s^ 

King Etzel hath sent me wi*, here to Bur^ > 
Gunther answered, “I.will hear the 
with thou art chmged, without taking 
fnends. Speak it before me and my men, 
honour shall thy suit be heard.” ^ 

Tnen said the faithful envoy, /b Rhine, and to al 
mendeth his true service to thee at the ^ ^ ugart 

the friends thou hast. This he doth with ^ 
The noble king biddeth thee mourn ' mvlord’ 

people are joyless, for my mistress, great > childre: 

vTife., :s dead ; v.'hereby many high-born mai * - ^ 

of great princes, that she hath reared, ^ jjaclc 

reason thereof the land is full of sorrow, for .. 
have none now to care for them. The king a 
not to make dole.” 
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and all my friends should mod: my miser}’. U’hat could 
I be to a man that hath kiiovn the heart's love of a good 
wife ? ” 

' She would none of it. But Gemot her brother, .md 
y Gisclher the youth, came to her, and lovingly they bade 
her be comforted, for, if she took the king, it were truly 
to her profit. 

But none could prevail on the lady to wed with any 
man. Then the knighta prayed her. saying, “Receive 
the envoy’s, at the least, if thou wilt not yield.” 

*' That I will do," sard the queen j “lam fain to see 
Rudeger, by reason of his many virtues. Were it not 
he, but another envoy, 1 had remained a stranger to 
him.” She said, “Send him hither to my ch.tmber to- 
tnonow early, and I will tell him my mind on this 
matter." 

Then her bitter weeping began afresh. 

Rudeger desired nothing better than to see the queen. 
He knew himself so skilful in speech that, could tc be «t 
alt, he roust prevail with her. 

Early the nest morning, when they were singing the 
mass, the noWe envoys came. The press ws great, and 
the valiant men that were bound for the court »jlh 
Rudeger « ere richly arrayed. 

Poor Kricmhild, the sad-hearted one, wailed for 
Rudeger, the noble envoy. He found her m the clothes 
that she wore every day, albeit her attendants uere in 
rich raiment enow. She went to the door to meet him, 
and received Etzel’s man ktrwUy. B’lth twelve knights 
only he came before her. They were welt entreated, for 
never were better envoys- They bade the warnor and 
Ills men sit down. The two Margraves, Eckewart and 
Gary’ stood before her, but all were sad of their counten- 
ance by reason of the sorrowful queen; many fair «omen 
sat round her, and Kriemhild did nothing but weep; 
that her robe on the bosom was wet with hot teats. 

The Maigrave s-aw this, and rose from his seat and 
spake courteously, “ Most noble king's daughter, grant to 
me and my friends that are with me, to stand before thee 
and tell thee the message we bring hither." 
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But Hagen said, " I vrill never approve it” 

They summon^ Geniot and Giselher, and asked 
■whether it seemed good to them that Knemhild should | 
take the great king. And none save Hagen ■was against it./ 
Then said Giselher, the knight of Burgundy, “Doj;^ 
fairly by her for once, friend Hagen. Make good to her 
the hurt thou hast done her. Let her prosper trithout 
grudging it Thou hast caused her much sorrow, and 
well might she hate thee. Never was woman bereft by 
any man of more joy.” 

“ Trow me, I know that well. And were she to take 
Etzel, and to live long enow, she would do us all the 
hurt she could. She will have many valiant men to serve 
her.” 

But bold Gemot answered Hagen, “ Belike we shall 
never come into Etzel’s land till they be both dead. Let 
us do truly by her, and it will be to our honour.” 

Said Hagen, “ None need tell me that. If Kriemhild 
wear Helca’s crown, she ■will do us all the hurt she can. 
Let the thing alone ; it were better for you knights.” 

Then Giselher, fair Uta’s son, spake angrily, “ We will 
not all do basely. If aught good befall her, we shall be 
glad. For all thou canst say, Hagen, I will serve her 
truly.” 

^^■hen Hagen heard that, he was wroth. Gemot and 
Giselher, the proud knights and good, and Gunther, the 
great king, ^eed in the end, that they would allow it 
gladly, if Kriemhild were so minded. 

Then Prince Gary said, “ I will tell the lady, that she 
may incline her heart to King Etzel, for many a knight 
is his vassal. He may make good to her the ■wrong she 
hath suffered.” 

The good knight went to Kriemhild. She welcomed 
him kindly, and be said without ado, “ Greet me gladly, 
and give me the envoy’s meed, for good fortune parteth 
thee from all thy dole. One of the best men that ever 
ruled a king’s land ■with honour, or wore a crown, hath 
sent hither to sue for thy love. Noble knights are come 
wooing for him ; thy brother bade tell thee this.” 

But the sorrowful one said, " God forbid that thou 
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When Ihey were all gone to their lodging, the lady 
sent for Giselfaer and her mother. To both she said 
that weeping beseemed her better than aught else. 

But her brother Giselhet said, “Sister, something 
tellcth me, and I trow it, that King Etzel will end all 
thy dole. It seeroeth good to me tlut thou take him to 
husband, whatso any other may counsel. He may give 
thee again all that thou hast lost. From the Rhone to the 
Rhine, from the Elbe to the sea, no king is so msghty as 
he is. Thou mayst well rejoice that he chooseth thee 
for his queen.” 

She answered, *' Dear brother, wherefore counsel me 
thus? Mourning and weeping suit me better. How 
could I appear before the knights at court ? Had my 
body ever beauty, it hath lost it” 

Then said queen Uta to her dear daughter, " Dear 
child, do what thy brother saiih. Be counselled by 
thy friends, and good will betide thee. Too long hare 
Z seen thee mourning bitterly.” 

Then she asked mighty Cod to guide her. Albeit she 
might hare gold and silrer and apparel to give, os 3rore> 
rrme, when her huzb^rd bred, nenr a^jm could she 
hare the happy hours. 

She thought to herself. “Shall I give myself to a 
heathen? 1 am a Christian woman. I should be 
shamed before the world. Though he gave me the 
riches of the whole earth, it could never be." 

that point she left it; and all night long, till the 
day, the woman lay on her bed full of thoughts. Her 
bright eyes were never dry rill she went to mass in the 
morning. 

The kings also came at the hour of mass, and took their 
sister by the hand. They counselled her to wed the king 
of the Huns. But the lady was no menier of her cheer. 

Then they tnde Euel’s men come before her, that 
were fain to be gone with her answer, whether it was a 
“yea” or a “nay.” So Rodegcr came to the court. IIis. 
comrades urged him to team the princes' mind without 
delay. This seemed good to them all, for it was a far 
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^\’hen they were all gone to their lodging, the lady 
sent for Giselher and her mother. To both she said 
that weeping beseemed her better than aught else. 

But her brother Giselher said, “Sister, something 
tellcth me, and I trow it, that King Et«l will end all 
thy dole. It seemeth good to me that thou take him to 
husband, whatso any other may counsel. He may give 
thee again all that thou hast lost. From tlie Rhone to the 
Rhin^ from the Elbe to the sea, no king is so mighty as 
he is. Thou mayst well rejmcc that he chooseih thee 
for his queen." 

She answered, “ Dear brother, wherefore counsel me 
thus? Mourning and weeping suit me better. How- 
couW f appear beibre the fcnfghCs if coort ? Hsd my 
body ever beauty, it hath lost it.” 

Then said queen Uta to her dear daughter, " Dear 
child, do what thy brother saith. Be counselled by 
thy friends, and good will betide thee. Too long hav& 
I seen thee mourning biltetly." 

Then she asked mighty God to guide her. Albeif she 
might have gold and silver and appard to give, as afore- 
time, when her husband lived, never again could she 
have the happy hours. 

She thought to herself, ” Shall I give myself to a 
heathen? I am a Christian wonun. I should be 
shamed before the world. Though he gave me the 
riches of the whole earth, it could never be." 

At that point she left it; and all night long, till the 
day, the woman lay on her bed full of thoughts. Her 
bright eyes were never dry till she went to mass in the 
morning. 

Thekings also camcal the hour of mass, and took their 
sister by the hand. They counselled her to w ed the king, 
of the Huns. But the l^y was no mcnier of her cheer 

Then they bade Etrel’s men coroe before her, that, 
were fain to be gone with h« answer, whether it was a 
“yea "or a "nay." So Rodeger canae to the court. His. 
comrades urged him to team the piioces’ mind without 
delay This seemed good to them all, for it was a far- 
way back to their bnd- 
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They beg:^ It so lon^ that at th« Ust the sorrow fu5 
wonian promised, before Uie irafriors, to become End’* 
trife. 

She said, “ Poor qaecn that 1 am, I will follow you 1 
I will go to the tluT>s, if I find friends to lead me 
thither" Fair Kriemhild gaw her hand cm it before 
the knighu. 

Then said the hlargrate, “Thou hast two knighis for 
thy linemen, and I have more. Thou cansi fare across 
the Rhine with honour. I will not leave thee longer 
here among the liurgondtans. 1 have five hundred men 
and also my kinsmen. These shall serve thee here, and 
at home likewise, and do thy bidding. I will do it aUci, 
and will never shame me whett thou mindcst mu on my 
word. Did them fetch thee forth thy horse gear, for 
thou wilt never rue Rudegcr** counsel, and tell « to the 
maidens that thou takest with thee. Many a cho<>en 
knight win meet us on the road.** 

They had ttill the trappiogs that they rode with in 
Siegfried's time, so that she could fake many maidens 
with herin fitting pomp when she de^ufted Ha ' »lut 
goodly saddles they brought out for the fair women ' 
All the rich clothes they had ever worn were made ready 
for the journey, for they had heard much of the king 
They opened the chests that had stood shut, and i>us!^ 
them for five days and a half, and took from the presses 
the store of things that lay therein. Knemhild utdocked 
her chambers, that she might m.vkc Rudeger's men neb. 
She had still some gold from the Kibelunp hoard, that 
she purposed to divide with her hand among the Huns. 
An hundred mules scarce carried it. 

Hagen heard the news, and mid, “Since Knemhild 
will never forgive me, Siegfried’s gold shall stay here. 
Wherefore should I let mjr foeroen get so much wealth, 
rr^ ^ know what Kiiembild will do with this treasure. 
If she look it hence, she would divide it, cenea, to my 
hurt. Tell her that Hagen will keep it," 
l\hen she beard this, her anger was gnm. They told 
tt to the three kings, that would gladly have put it right ; 
when they could not, noble Kudeger said joyfully. 
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burghers of the toim got wml that KrienihilJ, the child 
of their rriufe'* »iHrr, tame thither, ihc war Tccc«%cd 
with great worship by the tnerdunts. 

Tlie bishop thought the would tarry there, but Cc- 
Vewart said, ‘'Jl cannot be. for we niutl «5o»n into 
nadeger't Und. ^{any await us that know cf 

our coming." 

I’air Gotchnd aJso had heard the newsu S)ie and her 
high-born ciiiid truiic them ready m haste, for RuJeger 
had bidden her cheer the qucf-n by nding to meet her 
with ftl] Iiis men, at far at the Knnt. Ihi* was no 
sisoner done than the roads were thronged with folk 
riding and running afoot to mert tlie guests. 

The r^uvcft was now come to Kffettling. There many 
a lUvaiun rubber had gUdiy plumletvd them on llic 
road, ftt their custom is, and had easdy done t.hem a 
hurt. Hut nobfe KuUcger had guarded against this , ht 
had with him a thousand knights or more. Hiideget s 
wife, Gotelitid, ton, wai come thither, and with hi*r 
nuny bold wirriorv When thes- hail etmsed the 'fraiits 
at linns they found Iwjoths ano tents pirrhed for thms 
on the flam where they were to sleep kudvger took 
all the charges on himself. 

GotelinJ set out from her ijuartcrs, and many horses 
with jingling bridles took the toad. It was .s fair wel- 
come, and done for Rudeger's sake. The knights, from 
boih sidiw, pneked galJamly to the greeting, and showetJ 
theit horsemanship in the presence of the maidens that 
saw it gladtycni'w. When Kudeger's men rixle up to 
the itrangem, many a splinter (lew into the air ffutn the 
Ivinds of the heroes, that lifted on IniRfiity Ki'se They 
rode to win rraise from the women. \\ ben the tourney 
was endeil, Ihc men greeted each other, and fair Cote- 
lind was led to Kncmluld. There was little rest tor any 
skilled to wait v}}ion women. 

Tlic Margrave ft»J« ro meet his wife, thit was not 
sorry to sic him come lack safe from the Rhine. In 
her joy she forgot her long dtde. When she had wc!» 
comc<l him, he bade her alight on the grass with her 
attendants. The knights hasted to sen e them. 
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Wlicn Kricmhili] saw the Msrgravir.<* standing wth 
her train, she went no further, but stay'd hcrjtorie and 
bade them Jift iter quickly from the saddle, Tne faidiop 
led ins Ms'er’s child, itc and Eckevratt, to Gotchnd, end 
all that stood in the way fell back. Then the stranger 
lasted the Margravine on the rnotjth, and Kudeger’s wife 
raid sweetly, “ Well for me, dear lady, that I have seen 
svjth mine eyes thy fair body here in tins land! Kaught 
ro welcome Itath, for long, befallen me.” “God reward 
thee, noble Gotelind,” answered Kriemhild. “ If I 
spared alive to live with Botlisng's child, it may indeed 
itc well for thee (hat thou hast seen me.” Neither of 
them knew that which was to be. 

The maiden', attended by the knight.s, advanced and 
greeted each other courteously ; then they sat down on 
the clover, and many that had been strangers became 
acquainted. They bade pour out wine for the women ; 
and, seeing it was already noon, they rested there no 
longer, but rode till they came to broad pavilions, where 
they were well served. They stayed there the night 
through, till the early morning. 

The folk of Beclilaren had not failed to make them 
ready for the many worshipful guests, and Rudeger had 
so ordered it that these wanted for little. The windows 
in the walls were thrown wide, the Castle of Bechlaren 
stood open, and the welcome guests rode in. The noble 
host bade provide good lodging for them all. Rudeger’s 
daughter advanced avith her attendants and received the 
queen right sweetly, and her motlier, the Margrarine, 
was there also. Many a maiden was lovingly greeted. 
They took hands and went together into a wide and 
goodly hall, below whidi flowed the Danube. There 
they sat merrily, and the breeze blew upon them. 

What they did further, I cannot say. Kriemhild’s 
knights were heard mourning that they must away so 
soon; it irked them sore. Hal what good warriors 
rode with them from Bechlaren, 

Rudeger did them right loving service. The queen 
gave Gotelind’s daughter twelve red armlets, and, thereto, 
goodly raiment of the best that she had brought irith 
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her into EUel’s land. Alb«t she 'was bereft of the 
NibeJung gold, she won to her all that saw her with 
the small store that remained to her. Goodly were the 
gifts she bestowed on the followers of the host. In 
return, the lady Gotelind did the guests from the Rhine 
such honour that it l>ad been hard to find any among 
them without jewels or rich apparel from her hand. 

M’hcn they had eaten, and u was time to be gone, the 
hostess commended her true serrice to Etrd’s wife, who, 
from her side, embraced the fair Margravine lovingly. 
And the maiden said to the queen, “Well I know, if u 
seem good to thee, that my father would gladly send me 
into the land of the Hum to be with thee.” Kiiemhild 
found her true indeed f 

The horses stood ready before BechUren; the noble 
queen h.ad taken leave of Rudeger’s wife and daughter, 
and, with many a sweet CireweU, the maidens parted j 
seldom did they meet agaitt. 

The folk of Medilick brought out in their hands rich 
golden vessels, and offered theta, full of wine, to the 
guests on the road, and bade them welcome. The host 
of the place hight Astolt, that showed them the way into 
Austria, by Mautem down below on the Danube; and 
here, again, the great queen was paid much irorship. 

At that point the bishop parted lovingly from his 
niece, after that be had prayed earnestly that she might 
prosper, and win herself honour even ts llelca had 
done. Hat what fame was hers after, among the Huns I 

So the strangers fared on to the Tniisem, diligently 
waited on by Rudegeris men, till that the Iluns were 
seen ri^ng across the land. Mickle worship was done 
there to the queen. 

Fast by the Traisem the King of the Huns had a 
goodly castle and a famous called Tiaiscnmauer. There 
Heica had dwelled and ruled more mildly than any 
I hath done since, save Kriemhild, who fikewise gave 
freely of her goods. Wdl J^bt she live happily after 
her mourning and win praise from Etiel’s men, the 
•which the heroes soon gave her to the fulL 

So famed was Etzel’s nde that the boldest knights 
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ever heard of among Chrhiian*: or heathen'; drew ceiss- 
Icisly to his court ; and all tiicse •.vere come '.vith him. 
One SA1V there *.vhat one nt'.'»*r srcs now — Cisristian and 
heathen together. How^o divers titeir ijeiiefs wefc, the 
king gave v,-ith such free hand tiiat nil had plenty. ( 


TWENTY-SECOND ADVENTURE 


HOW SHE WAS RECEIVEO AMONG THE HUNS - 

She tanied at Traisenmauer till the fourth day. during 
which lime the dust on the toad was never stilt, but rose 
like flame from ^1 aides. And King EticJ’s men rode 
thither through Austria. 

When it was told to the king how proudly Kriemhiid 
•advanced through the land, Im old sonow vanished 
clean from his mind, and he set out to meet the fair 
one. In front of him on the way rode many a bold 
knight— a vast host of Christians and heathens of many 
divers tongues. When the>' spied the queen, they came 
on in stately array. Russians and Greeks were there. 
Polacks and Wallachians spurted along, deftly managing 
their good horses, displaying themselves each according 
to the custom of his own land. From Kiow came many 
a knight. Savage Petschenegets were there also, that 
shot with their l^ivs at the birds that flew by, and drew 
their arrow-heads strongly » the utmost stretch of the 
bow. 

In Austria, by the D.anube, is a town that bight 
Tulm Iherc Kriemhiid learned many a strange 
custom that she had not seen afore, and was welcomed 
by not a few that, after, suffered dole through her. 

The men of King EtreJ’s household rode before him, 
merry and rich-attired, fair accoutred and courtly : full 
four and twenty pritvccs, great and noble. To behold 
their queen was all they sought. Duke Ramung of 
Wallachia spurred up to her with seven hundred men. 
They sped like birds on the wing. Then came Prince 
Gibek with a gallant host, Hombog, the swift, prick^ 
forward from the kitrg’s side to his raistr«s with eyeing 
shouts, after the fashion of his country. EUel's kins- 
men, likewise, spuned hotly toward her. Nert came 
bold Hawart of Denmark, and swift Iring, free from 
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ginie ; and Irafried of TiiKncgia, a brave man- _Trie£e. 
vridi tile tvelve nuncred men that made up them host 
received Kriemhdd vrith ali ^vorship. Then cs®- Sir 
Btoieb King Etasl’s brother, from the bad of the/ 
Hons: vim great pomp ha crev r.igh 'to the quaem 
The nera vras King Etzei, vrith. Sir Dietrich and ail his ' 
knights, among the vhich vrere manr good vrarriors 
faithful and true; urhereat the heart of Queen Krietn- 
hild vas uplifted. 

Then Sir Rudeger smd to the queen, "'Ladv, the 
king vrculd vcicom-e thee here. Kiss them that I bid 
thee kiss. It is not meet that all Etael’s men be greeted 
on Eke manner." 

So they lifted the queen dovn from her palfrey. 
Ettel, the great monarch, tarried no longer, but sprang 
from his horse vith many a hold knight, and hasted 
joyfaSy tovard Kriemhiid. Tvo mighty princes, they 
tell us, vaiked by the queen and carried her train vrhen 
Kir^: Etzel treat totrard her, and she received him 
sveedy vidi kissss. She pushed back her head-hand, 
and her bnght skin shone from oat the gold, till many 
a man votved that queen Heica could not have been 
fairer. BlmdeL the king's brother, stood close at hand- 
tthom Rcdeger, the veSthy JIargrave, bade her kiss; 
also King Gibes, and Dietnch iikerrise. Ttrelvs 
knights vere kissed by her, and many others vere 
kindly greeted. 

.411 the time that E-tzel stood by Kriemhild, the youfris 
did as the custom is stilL Christian kni^ts and heathen 
jousted, each after his ovn fashion. Dietrich's men, as 
beseemed good varriors, hurled the vhiazLcg s'aafts hish 
above the s'aields, vifrj undaunted hand. Bucklers enov 
rrere pierced before the German guests, ifickle din vas 
there of splintered Lances. AQ the knighs of the land 
rrere gathered togedier, and die king's geests also, among 
the vhich —ere many noble men. Then the great king 
rrent _rrith the queen into a stately pavilion. 'The field 
round aMut eras fuii of tents, that they mish: rest after 
tneir laDour. Thitner the heroes led the 'oeautifui 
maidens after the queen, rrho sat dorvn therein on a rich 
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couch. The Margrare had so ordered it, that they found 
it all goodly and fair. High beat the heart of Etzel. 

What they said to each other I know not. Kriem- 
hild's white hand lay in the kingfs. They sat lovingly 
together, but Rudeger allowed not the king to caress his 
bride in secret. 

They bade stay the tourney. The din of the fray 
ended with honour, and EUel’s men went to their tents, 
where they had spacious lodging. That evening, and 
through the night, they rested in comfort till the morn- 
ing light began to shine. Then they got to horse again. 
Hal what sports iheydravc for the glory of the king! 
Ettel exhorted his Huns to do as honour bade. 

Then they rode from Tuloa to the towp of Vienna, 
There they found many women feaily adorned, that re- 
ceived Etzel's wife with much worship. All that they 
needed »vas there in plenty, and the heroes rejoiced 
against the festival, l^ging was given them, and the 
king's hightide began merrily. There was not room for 
all in the town, and Rudeger bade them that were not 
guests take up their eiuarters in the country round about. 
All this time, I trow, the king was not far from Kriem- 
hild. Sir Dietrich, and many another knight beside, 
slacked not in cheir endcarour to cheer the hearts of the 
strangers. Rudeger and his friends had good pastime. 

The festival fell on a Whitsuntide, when King I'.uel 
wedded Kriemhild in the town of Vienna. She had not, 
certes, had so many men to serve her in her first hus- 
band's time. With her gifts she made herself known to 
many that had never seen her afore, among the which 
were some that said to the guests, "We deemed that 
Kriemhild possessed naught. Yet here she doeth wonders 
with her vicalth." 

The hightide lasted seventeen days. Of no king, I 
ween, is it told, that he held a longer marriage feast ; 
at the least wc wot of mme:. All the guests wore new 
apparel. At home, in the NetherUnd, Kriemhild had 
never sat before so many kn^hts; yea, I trow, that 
albeit Siegfried had great possesions, he had never at 
command so many noble warriors as stood before EtzeL 
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Nor had any king ever given al his own wedding such 
store of rich mantles, long and wide, nor such goodly 
vesture, whereof he had enow and to spare. For Kricm- 
hild’s sake he did it all. 

Friends and strangers were of one mind. They 
grudged not their dearest possession. Whatso any 
.asked for was readily given, till that many a knight, 
through his charity, was left bare and without clothes. 

When the queen thought how once she had sat by the 
Rhine with her noble husband, her eyes grew vvet. But 
she hid it, that none knew. Great honour was now hers 
after her mickle dole. 

Howso freely the others gave, it was but a wind com- 
pared with Dietrich. What Bollung’s .son had given him 
was now all spent. The open hand of Rudeger also did 
gre.at wonders. Prince Bloedel, loo, of Hungary, b.ade 
empty many a travelling chest, and scatter freely botli 
silver and gold. Right merrily lived the warriors of the 
king. Werbcl and Schwemmel, the court minstrels, won, 
e.ach, at the hightide, when Kricmbild wore the crown 
beside Etzol, a thousand m.arks or more. 

On the eighteenth morning they rode away from 
Vienna.. Many a shield was pica-cud in knightly en- 
counter by the spears which the heroes bare in their 
hands. So Etzel returned to the land of the Huns 
rejoicing. They stayed the night at ancient Haimburg. 
None could number the host, nor tell how many strong 
they rode through the land. Ha 1 what beautiful women 
they found w.siting them in their home ! At Misenburg, 
the svealthy city, they went aboard ships. The water 
was covered with horses and men, as if the dry land 
had begun to float. There the way-weary women had 
ease and comfort. The good ships were lashed together, 
that wave and water might not hurt them, and fair awn- 
ings were stretched above, as they had been still on the 
plain. 

When word thereof came to Etzel’s castle, both women 
and men rejoiced. Etzel’s household, that Helca had 
aforetime ruled, passed many a happy day with Kriem- 
hild. Noble maidens stood waiting, that since Helen’s 
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HOW KRIEMHILD THOUGHT OF REVENGIKG HER WRONG 

So, in high honour (I say sooth), they dwelled together 
till the seventh year. Meanwhile Kriemhild had borne 
a son. Nothing could have rejoiced Etzel more. She 
set her heart on it that he should receive Christian 
baptism. He was named Ortliefa, and glad was all 
Etzel’s land. 

For many a day Kriemhild ruled virtuously, even as 
Helca aforetime. Herrat, the foreign maiden, that still 
mourned bitterly for Helca in secret, taught her the 
customs of the country. Strangers and friends alike 
praised her, and owned that never queen had ruled a 
king’s land better or more mildly. For this she «-as 
famed among the Huns till the thirteenth year. 

\Mien now she saw that none ■withstood her (the 
which a king’s knights will sometimes do to their prince’s 
wife), and that twelve kings stood ever before her, she 
thought on the grievous wrongs that had befallen her in 
her home. She remembered also the honour that was 
hers among the Nibelungs, and that Hagen’s hand had 
robbed her of by Siegfried’s death, and she pondered 
how she might work him woe. 

“ It were easily done, could I but bring them hither.” 
She dreamed that she walked hand in hand with Gisclher 
her brodrer, and oft, in sweet sleep, she kissed him. 
Evil came of it after. 

It was the wicked Devil, I ween, that counselled 
Kriemhild to p.irt from Gunther in friendship, and to 
he reconciled to him with a kiss in the land of Burgundy. 
She btgan to wet her vesture anew with hot tears. Late 
and early it lay on her heart, how that, through no fault 
of hers, she had been forced to wed a heathen. Hagen 
and Gunther had done this wrong to her. 

Never a day passed but she longed to be revenged. 

ijS 
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She thought, “ Now I &m so rich and powerful that I 
could do mine enemies a mischief. Were it Hagen of 
Trofiy, I were nothing Joth. My heart still yearneth for 
my beloved. Could 1 but win to them that worked me 
vDC, well would the death of my dear one be avenged. 
It is hard to wait," said Ute sorrowful woman. 

All her knights, the lung's men, loved her, as was 
meet. Her chamberlain was Eckewait, that thereby 
won many friends. None durst withstand Kriemhild’s 
•will. 

Every day she thought to herself, "I will ask the 
king." She deemed that, of his goodness, he would 
send for her friends and bring them into the land of 
the Huns. None guessed her evil irjtent. 

One night, when she lay by the king, and he held her 
irt his arms, as was hU •wortt, for she was to him as his 
life, the ro)a] woman thought on her foes, and said to 
him, " My dearest lord, I would fain beg .a boon of thee. 
I would have thee show-, if I have deserved it at thy 
hand, that my kinsmen have found favour in thy sight.” 

The great king answered with true heart, "That will 
I rnuJiJy prove lo thee. AD that proHieih and doth 
honour to the knights rejoiceth me, for through no 
woman’s love have I won better friends." 

Then smd the queen, “Thou knowest well that I 
have noble kinsmen. It irketb me that they visit roe 
so seldom. The folk here deem me kinless.” 

Whereto King Etrel answered, “My dearest wife, if 
it he not too far, I will invite across the Rhine whom- 
soever thou wouidst gladly sec, and bid them hither to 
my land." 

The woman was well content when she discovered 
his mind on the matter, and said, “ If thou wouidst truly 
please me, my lord, thou writ despatch envojs to Worms 
beyond the Rhine. I will inform my friends of roy 
desire by these ; so, many good knights will come hither 
into our land.” 

He answered, "Thy wish riwll be obeyed. Thy 
kinsmen, noble Uta's sons, will not be so welcome to 
thee as to me. It irketh me sore that they have been 
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strangers so long. If it seem good to thee, dearest 
•wife, I will send my minstrels as envoys to thy friends 
in Burgundy.” 

He bade summon the good fiddlers straightway, that 
hasted to where he sat by the queen, and he told them 
both to go as envoys to Burgundy. He let fashion 
rich clothes for them ; for four and twenty knights they 
made apparel, and the king gave them the message 
wherewith they were to invite Gunther and his men. 
And Kriemhild began to speak to them in secret. 

Then said the great king, “ I will tell ye what ye shall 
do. I send to my friends love and every good ■nish, 
and pray them to ride hither to my land. I know few 
other guests so dear. And if Kriemhild’s kinsmen be 
minded to do my -will, bid them fail not to come, for 
love of me, to my hightide, for my heart yeameth 
toward the brethren of my wife.” 

IVhereto Schwemmel, the proud minstrel, answered, 
“When shall thy hightide fdl, that we may tell thy 
friends yonder?” 

King Etzel said, “ Next midsummer.” 

“ Thy command shall be obeyed,” answered Werbel. 

The queen bade summon the envoys secretly to her 
chamber, and spake with them. Little good came 
thereof. She said to the two envoys, “ Ye shall deserve 
great reward if ye do my bidding well, and deliver the 
message where'4vith I charge you, at home, in my land. 
I will make you rich in goods, and give you sumptuous 
apparel. See that ye say not to any of my friends at 
Worms, by the Rhine, that ye have ever seen me sad of 
my cheer, and commend my sendee to the heroes bold 
and good. Beg them to grant the king’s prayer and 
end all my sorrow. The Huns deem me without kin. 
Were I a knight, I would go to them myself. Say to 
Gemot, my noble brother, that none is better minded 
to him in the world than I. Bid him bring here our 
best friends, that we win honour. And tell Giselher to 
remember that never, through his fault, did ill betide 
me ; for which reason mine eyes are fain to behold him. 
Evermore I would serve him. Tell my mother, also, 
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HOW WERBEL AND SCHWEMMEL BROUGHT THE 
MESSAGE 

When Etzel sent his fiddlers to the Rhine, the news 
flew from land to land. By means of swift messengers, 
he invited guests to his hightide. There many mel 
their death. 

The envoys rode from the country of the Huns to the 
Burgundians, even to the three noble kings and their 
men, to bid them to Etzel’s court, and hasted on the way. 
They came to Bechlaren, where they were well seen to, 
and nothing lacked to their entertainment. Rudeger 
and Gotelind, and the Margrave’s child also, sent their 
greeting by them to the Rhine. Not without gifts went 
Etzel's men forth, that they might fare the better on the 
Toad. Rudeger commended him to Uta and her sons; 
never Margrave was so true to them as he. To Brun- 
hild, likewise, they commended their true service and 
their steadfast faith and love. When the envoys had 
heard the message, they set out again, and the Mar- 
gravine prayed God in heaven to guard them. 

Or they left Bavaria, swift Werbel sought out the 
bishop: what greeting he sent to his friends by the 
Rhine I know not. But he gave his red gold to the 
envoys out of love, and let them ride on. Bishop 
Pilgerin said, “ Right gladly would I see my sister’s sons 
here. Seldom, alack ! can I win to them at the Rhine,” 

I cannot tell by what road they fared through the 
land ; but none took from them their silver and fine 
clothes, for all feared the wrath of their master: the 
great king was mighty and of high lineage. 

Within twelve days Werbel and Schwemmel reached 
Worms on the Rhine. And the kings and their men 
"Were told the news, that foreign envoys were come. 
Thereupon Gunther, the prince of the I^ine, began to 
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question his folk, and said, “Who will tell us whence 
these strangers are come lidii^ into the land ? ” 

And none knew, till that Hagen of Trony saw the 
envoys, and said to Gunther, “ We shall have news, 1 
promise thee, for I have seen Etiel’s fiddlers here. 
’Ihy sister hath sent them. Let ns welcome them right 
heartily for their master's sake.® 

They rode straight to the palace. Kever goodlier 
show made the minstrels of a king. Gunther’s courtiers 
hasted to meet them, and gave them Joining, and bade 
see to their gear. Them travcUrng clothes were rich 
and well fashioned. With all honour they might have 
gone before the king thermn. Yet they scorned to wear 
them at the court, and asked irbeiher any desired them. 
There was no lack of needy folk, that took them gladly, 
and to these they were sent. Then the guests clad 
them in ridi apparel, as beseemed the envoys of a king. 

Ettel's men got leave to go before Gunther. They 
that saw them rejoiced. Hagen sprang from bis seat 
and ran to them, and received (hem lovingly, for which 
the youths thanked him. He asked for news of Euel 
and his men, whereto the fiddlers made answer, 
“'Ihe land was never more prosperous, nor the people 
more joyful ; know that of a surety.” 

He led them before the king, through the ball full of 
folk, and the guests were well received, as envojs should 
ever be in foreign kings’ lands. Werbel found many a 
knight by Gunther. 

The ^cious prince greeted them, and said, “ Ye are 
both welcome, Etzcl’s minstrels, ye and your followers. 
Wherefore hath the mighty Etz^ sent you into Bur- 
gimdf?" 

They bowed before him, and Werbel answered, “ My 
dear master, and Kriembild thy sister, commend their 
wrn« to thee. Wth true intent they have sent us 
mther to you, 0 knights." 

Thensaid the DoWe prince, “1 rejoice at the tidings. 

it with Etteh and Kriembild my sister ? ” 
Whereto the fiddler answered, “ Never was king of 
*57 and better Of happ«er, nor his kiuroen nor vas^ ; 
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know that for certain. Right glad were they when we 
set forth on this journey.” 

" Thank him and my sister for their greeting. I re- 
joice that it is well with the king and his folk, for I 
asked, much fearing." 

The two young kings were also come in, and had 
heard the news for the first time. Giselher, the youth, 
was glad to see the envoys, for love of his sister, and said 
to them kindly, “ Ye be heartily welcome. If ye came 
oftener to the Rhine, ye would find friends worth the 
seeing. Small ill should betide you here.” 

“ I trow it well,” answered Schwemmel. “ Word of 
mine cannot tell thee howright lovingly Etzel commendelh 
him to thee, and eke thy sister, that is holden in high 
esteem. The king’s wife biddelh thee remember thy 
love and faith, and that thou wert ever true to her in 
heart and soul. And, first of all, we are sent to the 
king, to invite you to ride into Etzel’s land, and Sir 
Gernot with you. Mighty Etzel commanded me to say 
to you all that, even if ye desire not to see your sister, he 
would fain learn what wrong he hath done you, that ye 
are such strangers to him and his court. Had ye never 
known the queen, he deserveth no less of you than that 
ye come to see him. If ye consent to this, ye shall 
please him well.” 

And Gunther answered, “ A sennight from now I will 
let thee know what I and my friends have determined 
on. Go meanwhile to thy lodging and rest.” 

But Werbel said, “ Might we not, ere we seek repose, 
win audience of great Uta? ” 

^\'hereto the noble Giselher answered courteously, 
“ None shall hinder you, for in this ye sh.all have done 
my mother’s will. For the sake of my sister, Queen 
Kriemhild, she will see you gladly. Right welcome shall 
ye be ” 

Giselher brought them before the lady, who rejoiced 
to see envoys from the land of the Huns. Kindly and 
lovingly she greeted them, and the courtly messengers 
and good delivered their tidings. “ My mistress com- 
mendeth to thee,” said Schwemmel, “her service and 
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her true love. Could she but have sight of thee oftener, 
naught on earth were dearer to her.” 

But the queen answered, “That cannot b& The 
noble king’s wife d;velkth abeki too far from me. 
Blessed evermore be she and Etzel. Fail not to send 
me word of your departure, when ye are about to return 
home. It is long since envoys were so welcome as ye 
are.” And the youths promised that they would do it. 

The Huns went to their lodging. Me.mwhile, the 
great king had sent for his friend, and noble Gunther 
asked his men how the message pleased them. And 
many of them began to say that he might well ride into 
Etrcl’s land. The best among ihem counselled him 
thereto— all save Hagen. Him it tried exceedingly. He 
said to the king apart, “Ye strike at your own life. 
Surely ye know what we have done. Evermore we 
stand in danger from Kriemhdd. I smote her husband 
dead with my hand. How dare we ride into Etzel's 
land?” 

But the great king answered, “hfy sister forgot her 
anger. With a loving kiss she forgave us for ai! we had 
done to her or she rode away. Hath she aught against 
any, it is against thee alone, Hagen." 

“Be not deedved,” «id Hagen, “ by the words of the 
Hunnish envoys. If thou goest to see Kriemhild, thou 
mayst lose thine honour and thy life. The wife of King 
Etzel hath a long meraor> 

Then Gemot spake out before the assembly, “ Because 
thou fearest death with reason among the Huns, it were 
ill done on our part to keep away from our sister ” 

And Sir Giselher said to the knight, “ Since thou 
knowest thyself guilty, friend Hagen, stay thou at home, 
and guard thyself well, and Jet them that dare, journey 
with us to the Huns." 

Then the knight of Trony fell in a p-tssion. “ None 
that ye take with ) ou will be readier to nde to the court 
than 1. And well 1 will pros-e it, since ye will not be 
turned.” 

But knight Rumolt, the cook, said, “Strangers and 
friends ye can entertaiir at home, at your pleasure. For 
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here is abundance. Hagen. I trovr, hath never held you 
back afore. If ye vriU not follow Mm in this, be conn- 
selied by Rumolt (for your tme and loving servant am I) 
and tarry here as I would have ye do, and leave King 
Ettel yonder by Kriemhild. tMiere in the wide world 
could ye be better ? Here ye are safe from your enemies. 
Ye can adorn 3'our bodies with goodly vesture, drink the 
best wine, and woo fair women. Thereto, ye are given 
meats, the b^t on earth that ever king ate. The land 
is prosperous. Ye may give up Etzel’s hightide with 
h onour, and live merrily at home with your friends. Even 
had ye nothing else to feast on here, I could always give 
you your fill of one dish — cutlets fried in oil. This is 
Rumolt’s advice, my masters, since there is danger among 
the Huns. Never again, I trow, will Kriemhild be your 
friend, nor have you and Hagen deserved otherwise. 
Stay here, ye knights, else ye may rue it Ye shall find 
in the end that my counsel is not bad : wherefore heed 
my words. Rich are yoar lands. Here ye can redeem 
your pledges better than among the Huns. Who knoweth 
how things stand there. Abide where ye are. That is 
Rumolr's counsel’’ 

‘■We will not stay here,” said Gemot. “Since my 
sister and great Etzd have bidden us so lovingh', why 
should we refuse ? He that will not with as may tarry 
at home.” 

‘‘ By my troth,” said Rumolt, “ ^ for one, will never 
cross the Rhine for Etzel’s high’dde. W'hy should I 
hazard what I have? I will live while I ma\V’ 

“ I am of I'ny mind for that,” said knight Ortwin. “ I 
will help thee to order things at home.’"'^ 

.^nd there were many that would not go, and said, 
“ God guard you among the Huns.” 

The king was wroth when he saw they desired to take 
their ease at home. “We will go none the less. The 
prudent axe safe in the midst of danger.” 

Hagen answered. “ Be not wroth at my word, ^\■hat- 
ever fetide, I counsel thee in good faith to ride strongly 
armed to the Huns. Since thou wilt not be turned, sum- 
mon the best men thou canst find, or knowest of, among 
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thf i-mmJs, and from among them I mJI choose a thou- 
sand good Vnlghts, that thou come not in scathe b}’ 
Kricmhild's anger.” 

*' 1 will do this," said the king straightway. And 
he bade messengers ride abroad through the countr)'. 
Three thousand or mare heroes they brought back with 
them. 

They thought not to meet to gnm a doom. Merrily 
they rode into Gunthers land I'o alJ them that were to 

i 'oumey to the Huns horses and app-arel acre given. The 
ing found many willing, f fagen of Ttony bade Dank* 
watt, his brother, lead eighty of their knights to the Rhine. 
They came in proud array, bringing harness and vesture 
with them. Bold Folker, a noble minstrel, arnvcrl with 
thirty of his men for the joumey. A king might well have 
worn their raiment. He told Gunther iliat these would 
also visit the Huns. 

I will tell you who Folker was. He was a noble knight, 
and many good warriors m Burgundy wen* his vassals. 
He was culed a minstrel becauv* he pla)ed on the viol. 

Hagen chose a thousand that he knew well, and the 
prowess of whose hand he had seen in grim Lolile, and 
In warlike deeds. None could deny their valour. 

It irked Kncmhild’s envop to be dc toyed, for they 
'rcatly feared their nvister, and every day they desired to 
>e cone. But Hagen kept them for his crafty ends. He 
aid to his lord, “ U'e must beware of letting them go or 
fc be ready to follow them, u» a sennight We shall be 
afer so, if they mean us harm. Knemhitd will not have 
he time to contrive our hurt. Or, if she be mindiHl 
hereto, it may go ill with her. since we lead wiih us to 
le Huns so many chosen men-" 

Shields and saildics, and all the v«lure they were to 
ite with them, to ElreVs land, were now ready, and 
uiemhild’s envo)s were tndden to Gunther's presence, 
t Then ih^ appeared, Geroot said, "The king vnll obey 
tael’s wish. U'e go gladly to bis hightide to see our 
stcr. She may count on us." 

Gunther ask^, “Can ye tell us when the hightide 
lleih, or when we must set forth?" 
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And Schwemmel anss-ered, “Next midsummer, Tvith- 
out fail.” 

The king ga\-e them leave, for the first time, to visit 
Brunhild, but Folka-. to please her. said them nay. / 

“ Queen Brunhild is not well enovr for you to see her,” / 
said the good knight “ Wait till morning, and ye shall N 
vrin audience of her.” They had fain beheld her, but 
could not. 

Then the rich prince, that he might sho^v favour to the 
envoys, bade bring thither of his ovm bounty gold upon 
broad shields. He had plenty thereof. His friends also 
gave them rich gifts. Giseiher and Gemot, Gary and 
Oit^rin, let it be seen that they could give freely. They 
offered such costly things to the envoys that these durst 
not take them, for fear of their master. 

Then said Werbel to the king, “Keep }-our gifts, Oking, 
in your ovm land. We may not carry them ivith us. My 
lord forbade us to take aught. Thereto, vre have small 
need.” But the prince of the Rhine -sras angr)- because \ 
tiiey refused so great a kings gift. So, at the last, they \ 
were constrained to take his gold and vesture, and carry 
them home into Etzel’s land. 

They desired to see Uta or they departed. Giseiher, 
the youth, brought the minstrels before his mother, and 
the lady bade them say that she rejoiced to hear how that 
Kriemhild was had in worship. For the sake of Rriem- 
hild, that she loved, and of King Etzel. the queen gave 
the envo}-s girdles and gold. Well might they receive 
this, for with true heart it was oSered. 

The envoys had now taken leave of both men and 
women, and rode merrily fom-ard to Ssrabia. Gemot 
sent his warriors with them thus far, that none might do 
them a hurt. 

Wnen their escort parted from them, Etzei’s miuht kept 
them safe by the way, that none robbed them of horses 
or vesture. 'Ihen they spurred swiftly to the land of the 
Huns. Them that they knew for friends, they told that 
the Burgundians from the R.hine would pass there shortly. 
They brought the tidings also to Bishop Pilgerin. 

Wnen they rode d'Own fay Bechlaren, they failed not to 
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send word to Rudescr »r>d Dame Gote]ind,lbe Margrave's 
wife, that was mcrr)‘ of her cheer becaasc she was to see 
the guests so soon. 

The mmstfcJs were seen spurring through the land. 
They found Etrel m h» town of (iran. They gave tlic 
king, that grew red for Joy, tlcc greetings fiat had been 
sent him. 

Wiien the queen heard for certain that her brothers 
would come, site was well content, and requited flic 
minstrels with goodly gifts, which did her honour. She 
said, “Now lett me, boihofyou, VV'erlici and Schwemmei, 
which of my friends, of Iho bMi ihar wc haie bidden, 
come to the highiide. What said ffagen when he heard 
the news ? '* 

**ne came to thccoundlonetnororng early. Ife had 
little good to uy of the hightide. It was named by grim 
liagen the death-ride. Ihy brothen, the three kings, 
come in merry mood. Who further ate with them I 
cannot say. Folkcr, the bold minstrel, ts one.” 

’*1 had made shift to do without TolW," said the kind's 
wife. "Hagen I esteem; be n « good knight I am 
right glad that we shall see liim hete." 

Then Kriemhild went to (he king, and spake to him 
right Bweciiy, “ How doth the news ptcase ihce, dearest 
lord? All my heart’s desire shall now be satisfied." 

“Thy will IS my pleasure,” answered (he king. "I were 
less glad had it been mine own kinsmen ’Ihrough love 
of thy dear brethren alt my cares have vanished.” 

KtreVs officers bade fit op palace and hall everywhere 
with se.tts for the welcome gue-sts. They took much joy 
from the king. 


nV'ENTY-FIFTH ADVENTURE 


HOW THE KINGS JOURNEYED TO THE HUNS 

But of their doings there we shall tell no further. 
High hearted heroes never rode so p'-oud!} into anj 
king’s land. All that they wanted thej had, both of 
weapons and apparel. They say that the Prince of 
the Rhine equipped a thousand and three score of his 
knights, and nine thousand squires for the hightide. 
They that tamed at home were soon to weep for them. 

Whilst they earned their harness across the court 
at W'orms, an old bishop from Spires said to fair Uta, 
“ Our fnends will nde to the hightide. God help them 
there.” 

Then noble Uta said to her children, “Stay here, 
good heroes. Last night I dreamed an evil dream, that 
all the birds in this land were dead ” 

“He that goeth by dreams,” said Hagen, “careth 
little for his honour. I would have my noble master 
take leave without delay, and nde forward roemly into 
Etzel's land. There kings need heroes’ hands to serve 
them, and we must see Ktiemhild’s hightide.” 

Hagen counselled them now to the journey, but he 
rued It later. He had withstood them, but that Gemot 
had mocked him He minded him on Siegfried, Kriem- 
hild’s husband, and said, “ It is for that, that Hagen 
durst not go.” 

“But Hagen said, “I hold not back from fear. If 
} e will ha\ e it so, heroes, go forward. I am ready to 
nde with } ou to Etzel’s land.” Soon many a helmet 
and shield were pierced by him. 

The ships lay waiting for the kings and their men. 
They carried their vesture down to them, and were busy 
till eventide Merry of cheer they quitted their homes. 
On the camping ground across the Rhine they pitched 
tents and put up booths. The king’s fair wife entreated 
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him to slay, for much she loved him. Flutes and 
trumpet* rang out tally in the morning, and gate the 
signal to be gone. Many a true lover was torn itom his 
loved one’s arms by King ttzcl's wife. 

I King Uta's sons had a liegeman bold and true. When 
he saw they would forth, he spake to the king secretly, 
“Much 1 grieve that thou gocst to this hightime.’’ 
Kumolt was Ins n.vnie, a chosen knight. He said, “ To 
whom wilt thou leave thy folk and Iby land? Alackt 
that none can turn you knights from jour purpose! 
Krk'tnlnid’s mcsvige never pleased me.” 

“I lease niy land and child in (hy chaige. I will 
have it so. Comfort them that thou sees: weeping 
tucl's wife will do ut no hurt!" 

The king held a council with his chief men or he 
started. He Ufi not land and castles deffncelcss. 
M.iny a chosen knight stayed liehinil to guard them. 

’I’he horses stood ready for the king* and their fol- 
lowers. With sweet kisses patted many whose heart* 
still kwat high. NoUc women soon wept for them. 
Wailing was thete, with tears enow. The queen bare 
her child in her arms to the king. “How canst thou 
leave us both desolate? Suy for our sake,” said the 
sorrowful woman. 

“ Weep not for me, but be of good cheer here at 
home. We shall return shortly, safe and sound." 

So they waited no longer. Inn lovingly took leave of 
their friends, tkhen the bold knights were gotten to 
hoae, many women stood sorrowing. Their h«irts told 
them » was a long parting. None is merry of lus cheer 
when bitter woe is at hand. 

ThesHjft Burgondbns rode off, and there was hurrying 
in the land. On either side the mountains both men 
and women wept. But, for sU the folk could do, ihey 
pressed forward nicmly. A thousand of the Nibclung 
knights in h-ibergcons went with them, that had left 
fair women at home, the which they never saw more. 
The wounds of Siegfried gaped in Kriemhfld’s heart. 

The Christian faith was still we.ik in those d.iyj. 
Nevertheless they had a chaplain with them to say mass. 
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He returned alive, escaped from much peril. The rest 
tarried dead among the Huns. Gunther’s men shaped 
their course toward the Main, up through East Frank- 
land. Hagen led them, that knew the way well. Their 
Marshal was Dankwart, the knight of Burgundy. As 
they rode from East Frankland to Schwanfeld, the 
princes and their kinsmen, knights of -worship, -were 
known by their stately mien. 

On the twelfth morning the king reached the Danube. 
Hagen of Trony rode in front of the rest. He was the 
helper and comforter of the Nibelungs. The bold 
knight alighted there on the bank, and tied his horse 
to a tree. The river tvas swoln, there was no boat, 
and the knights were troubled how to win across. The 
water was too -wide. Many a bold knight sprang to the 
ground. 

“Mischief might easily befall thee here, King of 
Rhineland," said Hagen: “thou canst see for thyself 
that the river is swoln, and the current very strong. 
I fear me we shall lose here to-day not a few good 
knights.” 

“Wherefore daunt me, Hagen?” said the proud 
king. “ Of thy charity fright us no more. Look out 
a ford for us, that we bring both horses and baggage 
safe across.” 

“I am not so weary of life,” said Hagen, “that I 
desire to drorvn in these broad waves. Many a man in 
Etzel’s land shall first fall by my hand. That is more 
to my mind. Stay by the water side, ye proud knights 
and good, and I -will seek the ferrymen by the river, 
that will bring us safe into Gelfrat’s land.” 

Thereupon stark Hagen took his good shield. He was 
well armed. He bare his buckler. He laced on his 
shining helmet. He wore a broad weapon above his 
harness, that cut grimly with both its edges. 

Then he sought the ferrymen up and doTO. He 
heard the splash of water and began to listen. It came 
from mermaidens that bathed their bodies in a clear 
brook to cool them. 

Hagen spied them, and stole up secretly. When they 
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were ware of him, they fied. Well pleased were they to 
escape him. The hero toot their garments, but did 
them no further annoy. 

Then one of the mermaids (she hight Hadburg) said, 
“ We will tell thee, noble Hagen, if thou give us our 
clothes again, how ye shall all fare on this journey among 
the Huns.’’ 

They swayed like birds m the water before him. He 
deemed them wise and wonhvof belief, so that he trusted 
the more what they told nim. They informed him 
concerning all he asked them. Hadburg said, "Ye 
may ride safely into Euel’s land; I pl^ge my faith 
thereon, that never yet heroes journeyed to any court to 
win more worship. I say sooth.” 

Hagerj’s heart ^wis uplifted at her word j he gave them 
back their clothes and stayed no longer. IVhen they 
had put on their wonderful raiment, they told him the 
truth about the journey. 

The other mermaid, that hight Sieglind, said, "fie 
warned, Hagen, son of Aldrian. My aunt hath lied to 
Ibee because of her clothes. If ye go to the Huns, ye 
are HUdrised. Turn while there is time, for ye bold 
kitights have been bidden that ye may die in Etael’s 
land. Who rideth thither hath death at his hand.” 

But Hagen said, "Your deceit is vain. How should 
we all tarry there, dead, through the hate of one 
woman?" 

Then they began to foretell it plainer, and Hadburg 
said also, "Ye are doomed. Not one of you shall 
escape, save the kill's chaplmn: this we know for a 
truth. He, only, shall return alive into Gunther's land." 

Grimly wroth spake bold Hagen then. “It were a 
pleasant thing to tell my masters that we must all perish 
among the Hunsl Show us a way across the water, 
thou wisest of womankind.” 

^ She answered, “Since Aou wilt not be turned from 
the journey, up yonder by the nver standeth an inn. 
Within it is a boatman; there is none beside.” 

He betook him thither to ask further. But the 
mermaiden cried after the wrothful knight, “Stay, Sir 
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Hagen. Thou art too hasty. Hearken first concerning 
the tray. The lord of this inarch bight E!sy. The 
name of his brother is Gelfrat, a prince in Baeaiix It 
might go hard with thee if thou ■sventest through his 
march. Look well to thyself, and proceed warily ssith i 
the boatman. He is so grim of his mood that he will " 
kill thee, if thou spe-ik him not fair. If thou wouldst 
have him ferry thee across, give him hire. He guardeth 
this land, and is Gelfrafs friend. If he come not 
straightway, cry across the river to him that thou art 
Amelrich ; he was a good knight, that a feud drove 
from this land. The boatman will come when he 
heareth tliat name." 

Proud Hagen thanktrd the women for their warning 
and their counsel, and said no more. He went up the 
rivers bank, till he came to an inn that stood on the far 
side. He began to shout across the water, “ Boat- 
man, row me over, and I will give thee, for thy meed, an 
armlet of red gold. I must across.” 

Tne boatman was so rich that he needed not to serve 
for hire, and seldom took reward from any. His men 
also were oveirreening, and Hagen was.left standing on 
the bank of the river. 

Thereupon he shouted so loud that all the shore rang 
with it. He was a stark man. “Row across for 
Amelrich. I am Elsj-'s liegeman, that, for a feud, fied 
the country.” He swung the armlet aloft on his sword — 
it was of gold, bright and shining — that they might 
ferry him over to GelfraPs march. At this the haughty 
boatman himself took the oar, for he was greedy lind 
covetous of gain, the which bringeth oft to a bad end. 
He thought to win Hagen’s red gold, but won, in lieu 
thereof, a grim death by his sword. 

He rowed over to the shore with mighty strokes. 
MTien he found not him that had been natned, he fell ip/ 
a fury ; he saw Hagen, and spake wrothfully to the hero, 

“ Thy name may be Amelrich, but, or I greatly thy 
face is none of his. By one father and one nfmher he 
was my brother. Since thou hast deceived me, thou 
const stay where thou art.” 
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“Nay, for the love of God” said Hagen. “I am a 
stranger knight that have the charge of other waniors. 
Take thy fee and tow me over, for 1 am a friend.” 

But Uie boatman answered, “I will not. My dear 
masters have foemen, wherefore I must bring no stranger 
across. If thou lovesl thy life, step out on to the shore 
again.” 

“Nay now,” said Hagen, “I am sore bested. Take, 
as a keepsake, this goodly gold, and ferry us over with 
our thousand horses and our many men.” 

But the grim boatman answered, “ Never 1 " He 
seiied an oar, mickle and broad, and smote Hagen 
(soon he rued it), that he staggered and fell on his knees. 
Seldom had he of Ttony encountered so grim a ferry- 
man. Further, to anger the bold stranger, he brake a 
boat-pole over his head, for he was a strong roan. But 
he did It to his own hurt. 

Grimly wroth, Hagen drew a weapon from the sheath, 
and cut off his head, and threw it on the ground. The 
Burgumlians were soon ware of the tidings. 

In the same moment that he slew the ferTyman, the 
boat was caught by the current, which irked him no 
little, for he was weary or he couid bring her head 
round, albeit Gunther’s man rowed stoutly. With swift 
strokes he sought to turn it, till the oar brake in his 
hand. He strove to teach the knights on the strand, 
but had no other oar. Hal how nimbly he bound 
it together with the thong of his shield, a narrow 
broidcred band, and rowed to a wood down the nser. 

There he found his masters waiting on the beadi. Many 
a valiant knight ran to meet him, and greeted him joyfully. 
But when they saw the boat full of blood from the g^im 
wound he had given the ferryman, they b^an to 
question him. 

When Gunther saw the hot I^ood heaving in the boat, 
.be said quickly, “ Tell me what thou hast done with the 
fer^m.'in. I ween he bath foUen by thy strength." 

liut be answered with a lie^ **I found the bait by a 
waste meadow, and loosed it. I have seen no fenyman 
this day, nor hath any suffered hurt at my band." 
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The news of his boatman’s death had reached Gelfrat. 
Stark Elsy had heard it likewise. Wroth were they both. 
They summoned their kni^ts, that were soon ready. 
Straightway, as I will tell you, a mighty host, strongly 
armed, rode to them that had suffered scathe. To Gel- 
frat came more than seven hundred. When these set 
out to pursue their grim foemen. the leaders spurred 
hotly after the strangers, to be revenged. By the which 
they lost many friends. 

Hagen of Trony had so ordered it (how could a hero 
guard his kinsmen better) that he brought up the rear 
with his vassals, and with Dankwart, his brother. It was 
wisely done. 

The day was far spent ; the light failed. He feared 
greatly for his comrades. They rode through Bavaria 
behind shields, and shortly after were set upon. 

On both sides, and close behind, they heard the trample 
of hoofs, and spurred on. Then said bold Dankwart, 
“They will fall on us here. Vc did well to bind on 
your helmets.” 

So they stopped, as needs was. Then they saw the 
glitter of shields in the dark. Hagen held his peace no 
longer, " Who follow us by the way ? " 

Gelfrat had to answer. Said the Margrave of Bavaria, 
“We seek our foemen and follow on their track. I 
know not who slew my boatman to-day. He was a 
valiant knight, and I grieve for his loss.” 

Then said Hagen of Trony, “Was the boatman thine? 
He would not ferry me over. The blame is mine. I 
slew him. Certes, I had need. I had nigh met my 
death at his hand. I offered him gold and raiment. Sir 
Knight, as his meed for rowing us into thy land. So 
angrj" was he that he struck me with his great oar, 
whereat I was grim enow. Then I seized my sword, 
and defended me from his wrath with a grislv wound, 
whereby the hero perished. I will answer for it as 
seemeth good to thee.’’ 

So they fell to fighting, for they were wrotli. “I 
knew -well,” said Gelfrat, “ when Gunther crossed with 
his followers, that Hagen’s insolence would do us some 
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“hurt. Now he shall not escape us. fi»s death shall 
pay for the boatman's.” Gelfrat and Hagen couched 
their lances to thrust above their shields. Deadly was 
their hate. Elsy and Dankw«t met gallantly, and 
proven on each other was their might. They strove 
grimly. How could heroes have fought better? Bold 
Hagen was knocked hack from olf his horse by a sUong 
blow from Gelfrat’s hand. The poilral brake asunder 
and he fell. 

From the followers also rang the clash of spears. 
Hagen sprang up again where he had fallen on the grass 
from the blow ; not little was his wrath against Gelfrat 
I know not who held ihcir horses. Hagen and Gelfrat 
were bath on the ground. They ran at each other, and 
their attendants helped them and fought by them. For 
all Hagen’s fierce onset the noble >{argTaTe hewed an 
ell's length from his shield, that the sparks flew bright. 
Gunther's man was well-nigh slain. Then be cried 
aloud to Dankwart “Help! dear brother. I pensh by 
the hand of a hero." 

Bold Dankwart answered, “I will decide between 
you." The knight spurred toward them, ami smote 
Gelfrat such a blow that he fell dead. 

Elsy would have avenged him, but he and his followers 
were overcome. His brother was slain, and he himself 
wounded. Full eighty of his warriors he left there with 
grim death; the prince bad to flee before Cunth^s 
men. 

IVhen the Bavarians gave way, there was hwrd the 
echo of grisly strokes. The men of Trony ceased their 
foes, and they that suyed not to answer for it had little 
ease by the way. 

But while they pursued them, Dankwart said, "Now 
turn we_, and let ^em ride. They are wet with blood. 
Let us joiri our friends. Truly it were best" 

^Vhen they caxnz again where the fight had been. 
Hagen of Trony said, "Let os see now, jw heroes, who 
are amissing, and whom we have lost through Gelfrat’s ' 

tn for, that they had Josi. 
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sumpters may carry, that ye warriors may, with honour, 
be content.” 

Then the twain were put in a circle, as the custom 
was. Many a young knight stood opposite in memy 
mood, and thought in his heart as young folk will. 
They asked the lovely maiden if she would have the 
hero. She was half sorry, yet her heart inclined to the 
goodly man. She was shamefast at the question, as 
many a maid hath been. 

Rudeger her father counselled her to say “ yes," and 
to take him gladly. Giselher, the youth, was not slow 
to clasp her to him with his white hands. Yet how 
little while she had him ! 

Then said the Margrave, “Great and noble kings, I 
will give you my child to lake with you, for this %vere 
fittest, when ye ride home again into your land.” And it 
was so agreed. 

The din of tourney was bidden cease. The damsels 
were sent to their chambers, and the guests to sleep and 
to take their rest till the day. Then meats were made 
ready, for their host saw well to their comfort 

When they had eaten, they w'ould have set out again 
for the country of the Huns, but Rudeger said, “ Go 
not, I pray you. Tarry here yet a while, for I had 
never dearer guests.” 

Dankwart answered, “ It may not be. Where couldst 
thou find the meat, the bread and the wine, for so many 
knights ? ” 

But when the host heard him, he said, “ Speak not 
of that. Deny me not, my dear lords. I can give you, 
and all them that are with you, meat for fourteen days. 
Little hath King Etzel ever taken of my substance.” 

Albeit they made excuse, they had to tarry till the 
fourth morning. He gave both horses and apparel so 
freely, that the fame of it spread abroad. 

But longer than this it could not last, for they must 
needs forth. Rudeger was not sparing of his goods. 
If any craved for aught, none denied him. Each got 
his desire. 

The attendants brought the saddled horses to the 
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door. There mariy stranger knights joined them, shield 
in hand, to ride with them to Etzel's court. To each 
of the noble guests Rudeger offered a gift, or he left 
the halL He had wbcrewitbal to live in honour and 
give freely. Upon Giselher he had bestowed his fair 
daughter. He gave to Gemot a goodly weapon enow, 
that he wielded well afterward in strife. The Margrave’s 
wife grudged him not the gifii yet Rudder, or long, 
was slain thereby. 

To Gunther, the valiant knight, he gave a coat of 
mail, that did the rich king honour, albeit he seldom 
took gifts. He bowed before Rudeger and thanked him. 

Gotelind offered Hagen a fair gift, as was fitting, since 
the ling had taken one, that he might not fare to the 
bightide without a keepsake from her, but he refused. 

“ Naught that I ever saw would I so fain bear away 
with me as yonder sHeld on the wall 1 would gladly 
carry it into Etzel’s land.” 

M’hen the Mai^ravine heard Hagen’s word, it minded 
her on her sorrow, and she felt to weeping. She thought 
sadly on the death of Hudung, that Wiuich had slam ; 
and her heart was heavy. 

She said to the knight, “1 wiU give thee the shield. 
ll'auld Co God he yet hr^ chat once bore it 1 He died 
in battle. 1 must ever weep when 1 think on him, for 
my woman’s heart is sore.” 

The noble Margravine rose from her seat, and took 
down the shield mtb her while hands and earned it to 
Hagen, that used it as a hero should. A covering of 
bright stuff lay over its device. The light never shone 
on better shield. It was so rich with precious stones, 
that had any wanted to buy it, it had cost him at the 
least a thousand marka 

The knight bade his attendants bear it away. Then 
came his brother Dantwart, to whom the Slaigrate's 
daughter gave richly broidered apparel, that afterward 
he wore merrily among the Htms. 

None had touched any of these things but for love of 
the host that offered them so Lindly. Yet, or Jong, they 
bare him such hate tliaC &ey stew htm. 
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Bold Folker then stepped forth with knightly bearing 
and stood before Gotelind rvith his viol. He played 
a sweet tune and sang her his song. Then he took his 
leave and left Bechlaren. But first the Margravine 
bade them bring a drawer nearer. Of loving gifts now 
hear the tale. She took therefrom twelve armlets, and 
drew them over his hand, saying, “These shalt thou 
take with thee and wear for my sake at Etzel’s court. 
When thou comest again, I will hear how thou hast 
served me at the hightide.” Well he did her behest. 

The host said to the guests, “That ye may journey 
the safer, I will mj'self escort you, and see that none 
fall on you by the way.” And forthwith they loaded 
his sumpter. He stood ready for the road with five 
hundred men, mounted and equipped. These he led 
merrily to the hightide. Not one of them came back 
alive to Bechlaren. 

He took leave with sweet kisses. The same did 
Giselher, as love bade him. They took the fair women 
in their arms. Or long, many a damsel wept for them. 

The windows were flung wide over all, for the host 
and his men were gotten to horse. Their hearts, I 
ween, foreboded their bitter woe, and many a wife and 
many a maiden wept sore. They sorrowed for many 
a dear friend that was never seen more at Bechlaren. 
Yet merrily they rode down the valley by the Danube 
into the land of the Huns. 

Then said noble Rudeger to the Burgundians, “ We 
must delay no longer to send news of our advance. 
Nothing could rejoice King Etzel more.” 

The swift envoys pressed down through Austria, and 
soon the folk knew, far and near, that the heroes were 
on their way from Worms beyond the Rhine. It was 
welcome news to the king’s vassals. The envoys spurred 
forward with the tidings that the Nibelungs were come 
to the Huns. 

“ Receive them well, Kriemhild, my wife. Thy bre- 
thren are come to show thee great honour.” 

Kriemhild stood at a window and looked out as a 
friend might for friends. Many drew thither from her 
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all alike welcome. No good cometh of our journey to 
this hightide.” 

She answered, “ Let him that is glad to see thee wel- 
come thee. I will not greet thee as a friend. What 
bringest thou for me from Worms, beyond the Rhine, 
that thou shouldst be so greatly welcome ? ” 

“This is news," said Hagen, “ that knights should 
bring thee gifts. Had I thought of it, I had easily 
brought thee something. I am rich enow.” 

“ Tell me what thou hast done with the Nibelung 
hoard. That, at the least, was mine own. Ye should 
have brought it \vith you into Etzel’s land.” 

“ By my troth, lady, I have not touched the Nibe- 
lung hoard this many a year. My masters bade me 
sink it in the Rhine. There it must bide till the day 
of doom.” 

Then said the queen, “ I thought so. Little hast thou 
brought thereof, albeit it was mine own, and held by me 
aforetime. Many a sad day I have lived for lack of it 
and its lord.” 

“ I bring thee the devil ! ” cried Hagen. “ My shield 
and my harness were enow to carry, and my bright 
helmet, and the sword in my hand. I have brought 
thee naught further.” 

“ I speak not of my treasure, because I desire the 
gold. I have so much to give that I need not thy offer- 
ings. A murder and a double theft — it is these that I, 
unhappiest of women, would have thee make good 
to me.” 

Then said the queen to all the knights, “ None shall 
bear weapons in this hall. Deliver them to me, ye 
knights, that they be taken in charge.” 

“Not so, by my troth,” said Hagen; “I crave not 
the honour, great daughter of kings, to have thee bear 
my shield and other weapons to safe keeping. Thou 
art a queen here. My father taught me to guard them 
myself.” 

“ Woe is me ! ” cried Kriemhild. “ Why will not 
Hagen and my brother give up their shields ? They are 
warned. If I knew him that did it, he should die.” 
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Sir Dietrich arrswered wrathfully then, “ I am he that 
warned the noble kings, and bold H3g«J, the man of 
Bujgundy. Do ihy worst, thou devil’s wife, I care not ! ” 

Kiiemhildwas greatly ashamed, for she stood in bitter 
fear of Dietrich. She went from him without a word, 
but with swift and wrathful glances at her foes. 

Then two knights clasped hands — the one was Diet- 
rich, the other Hagen. Dietrich, the %aliant wamor, 
said courteously, ".1 grieve to see thee here, since the 
queen hath spoken thus." 

Hagen of Trony answered, “It will all come righL" 

' So the bold men spake together, and King Euel saw 
them, and asked, “ I would know who yonder knight is 
' that Dietrich welcometh so lovingly. He beareth him 
proudly. Howso is his father higbt, he is, certes, a 
goodly warrior." 

One cf Kricrahild's men answered the king, “ He was 
bom at Trony. The name of his father was Aldrian. 
Albeit now he goeth gently, he is a grim man. I will 
prove to thee yet that I lie not" 

" How shall I find him so grim?” He knew nothing, 
as yet, of all that the queen contrived against her kins- 
men ; by reason whereof not one of them escaped alive 
from the Huns. 

“I know H.igen well. He was my vassal. Praise 
and mickle honour he won here by me. I made him 
a knight, and gave him my gold. For that he proved 
■ him faithful, I was ever kind to him. IVherefore I 
may well know all about bini. 1 brought two noble 
children captive to this land — him and Walter of Spam. 
Here they grew to manhood. Hagen I sent home 
again. Walter fled with Hildegund.” 

So he mused on the good old days, and what had 
happed long ago, for he had seen Hagen, that did him 
stark serrice in-hls youth. Yet now that he was old, he 
lost by him many a dear friend. 
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•with so few. Stark and bold as is Hagen of Trony, much 
starker is he that sitteth by him, Fo!kcr the fiddSer by 
name, a wicked man. Ve sh^l not so lightly overcome 
them.'’ 

IVhen they heard her word, four hundred knights more 
did on their armour, for the queen was eager to do her 
enemies a hurt. Soon they came in sore straits. When 
she saw them well armed, she said to them, “ Smnd sli!) 
a while and wait. 1 will go out to my foes with my 
crown on. Hearken while I upbraid Hagen of Trony, 
Gunther's man, with what he hath done to me. 1 know 
him for too proud a knight to deny it. After that, I 
care not what befallelh him." 

Then the fiddler, a bold minstrel, saw the queen 
coming down the stair from the house, and said to his 
comrade, "Now sec, friend lUgcn, how she that hath 
falsely bidden us to this land, ceroelh toward us. 
Never have I beheld, with a king’s wife, so many men, 
sword in hand, as for strife. Knowesr thou, friend 
Hagen, that they hate thee? I counsel thee to look 
to thy life and thtnc honour. Cettes, it were •well, 
^fethinketh they be wrothfu) of their mood- Many 
among tlicm iuve siioutders broad enow. Who would 
save his life had best do it betimes. I ween they vrear 
harness below theif wlk, whereof I hear none declare the 
meaning.” 

But Hagen, the bold man, answered angrily, "Weil 
T know that it is against me they carry their bright 
weapons in ihcir hands- But, for all ih.it, 1 will )et 
ride back to Burgundy. Now say, friend Folkcr, wilt 
thou stand by me, if KriemhiW's men fall on me ? Tell 
me, as thou lovest me. To thy service thou wouldst 
bind me eiermora” 

" I will help thee truly," answered the minstrel; "ifl 
saw the king coming with all his warriors, I would not, 
while 1 lived, stir a foot from thy side through fear." 

“God in heaven quit thee, noble Folkerl If they' 
fight with me, what need I more. Since thou wilt help 
me, as I have heard dice promise, these knights had 
best walk warily ” 



176 The Fall of the Nibelungs 

“ Now rise we from our seat, and let her pass,” said 
the minstrel. “ She is a queen. Do her this honour ; 
she is a high-born lady. Therein we honour ourselves.” 

“Nay, as thou lovest me'” Hagen said. “These 
knights might deem I did it through fear, and thought 
to fly. I wll not rise from my seat for any of them. It 
beseemeth us better to sit still. Shall I show honour to 
her that hateth me ? That I will never do, so long as I 
be a living man. Certes, I care little if King Etzel’s wife 
mislil:eth me.” 

Hagen, the overweening man, laid a bright weapon 
across his knee, from the hilt whereof shone a flaming 
jasper, greener than grass. Well Kriemhild knew that 
it was Siegfried’s. 

When she saw the sword, her heart was heavy. The 
hilt was of gold, the scabbard of red broidered silk. It 
minded her on her woe, and she began to weep. Bold 
Hagen, I ween, had done it apurpose. 

Brave Folker drew closer to him on the bench a stark 
fiddle-bow, mickle and long, made like a sword, sharp 
and broad. There sat the good knights unafraid. They 
deemed them too high to rise from their seat through 
fear of any. 

Then the noble queen advanced to them and gave 
them angry greeting. She said, “ Now tell me. Sir 
Hagen, who sent for thee, that thou hast dared to ride 
into this land? Wert thou in thy senses, thou hadst 
not done it.” 

“None sent for me,” answered Hagen. “Three 
knights that I call master, were bidden hither. I am 
their liegeman, and never yet tarried behind when they 
rode to a hightide.” 

She said, “Now tell me farther, ^^^lerefore didst thou 
that which hath earned thee my hate? Thou slewest 
Siegfried, my dear husband, that I cannot mourn enow 
to my life’s end.” 

He answered, “ Enough ’. IMiat thou hast said suffi- 
ceth. It ^vas I, Hagen, that slew Siegfned, the hero. 
He paid dear for the evil words that Kriemhild spake to 
fair Brunhild. I deny not, might}- queen, that I am 
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guilt)', and the cause of all the mischief. Avenge It who 
will, man orwoman. I will not lie; I have wrought dice 
much woe." 

She said, “Ye hear him, knights 1 He detiielh not 
the wrong he hath done me. I care not how he suffer 
for it, ye men of Elrcl.*' 

Tlie proud warriors gbikedateach other. Had there 
been fighting, the two comradeshadcome off with honour, 
as oft aforetime in stnie. What the Huns had undertaken 
they durst not perform, through fear. Then s.i)d one 
among them, “Why look ye at me? hly word was vain; 
I will losemy life for the gifts of no woman. KingEtzel’s 
wife, melhinkcth, would undo us." 

Another said, “ 1 am of thy mind. I would not chal- 
lenge this fiddler for towers full of red gold, for much I 
mislile his fierce glances. This Hagen, too, I knew in 
his youth, end ncM not to Iw told concerning him. lit 
twoand-twenty battles I have seen him. He hath given 
many a woman heart’s dole. He and Uie knight of 
Spain rode on many a foray, and here, by Eircl, won 
many victories to the honour of the king. Wherefore 
rtorw ffi.r; .Viw piTOW. J.t dtj-s 
was achild, ami they that now are grey were youths. No* 
he is grown to a grim man. Thereto, he wvareth Bal- 
mung, which he won evilly. 

So they agreed that none should fight, whereat the 
queen griev^ bitterly. The knights turned away, for 
they feared death from the fiddler, and were dismayed. 
How oft will cowards fall back when friend standeih true 
by friend ! And he that bethinketh him betimes is de- 
livered from many a snare. 

Then said bold Folker, “Now have wc teen and heard 
that foemcn arc around us. Haste we to the court, lo 
the kings, that none dare faQ upon them." 

“ I will follow,” said Hagen. 

They went where they found the knights still waiting 
in the courtyard ; and bold Folker began to say to his 
roasters with a loud voice, “ How long will ye stand here 
to be jostled ? Go in and hear from the ting how he is 
mind^ toward you." 
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The knights bold and good went in pairs. The prince 
of Bern took great Gunther of Burgundy by the hand. 
Imfried took brave Gemot, and Giselher went in with his 
father-in-law. Howso the others walked, Folker and 
Hagen parted nevermore, save once in battle, till their 
death ; the which gave many a noble woman cause to 
weep. With the kings came their followers, a thousand j 
bold men, and, thereto, sixty warriors, brought by Hagen 
from his land. Hawart and Iring, two chosen knights, 
went after the kings, hand in hand. Dankwart and Wolf- 
hart, a true-hearted man, bare them courteously toward 
them that were present. 

When the prince of Rhineland came into the palace, 
Etzel waited no longer, but sprang up from his seat when 
he saw them. Never was fairer greeting between kings. 
“Ye be welcome. Sir Gunther and Sir Gemot,and Giselher 
your brother. With true heart I sent my service to you 
at Worms. Your knights, too, are welcome, each one. 
Glad are my wife and I to greet bold Folker, and also 
Hagen, in this land. Many a message she sent you to 
the Rhine.” 

Then said Hagen of Trony, “ I heard them all. Had 
I not ridden hither for my masters’ sake, I had come to 
do thee honour.” Thereupon the host took his dear 
guests by the hand, and led them to the high seat where 
he himself sat. And they hasted and poured out mead, 
morat, and wine, for the guests, in great golden goblets, 
and bade the strangers heartily welcome. 

Then said King Etzel, “ I tell you truly that nothing 
in this world had pleased me better than to see you knights 
here. It will ease the queen of mickle heart’s dole. I 
marvelled oft what I had done, that, among the many 
guests I won to my court, ye never came to my land. 
Glad am I to see you now.” 

Whereto Rudeger, the high-hearted knight, answered, 
“Thou rejoicest with cause, for my mistress’s kinsmen • 
are men of proven worth, and they bring many valiant 
knights with them.” 

It was on a midsummer eve that they came to Etzel’s 
court, and seldom bath been heard such high greeting as 


THIRTIETH ADVENTURE 

HOW HAGEN AND FOLKER KEPT WATCH 

T HE day was now ended and the night drew nigh. The 
way-weary warriors were fain to rest, and lie down on 
their beds, but knew not how to compass it. Hagen 
asked, and brought them word. 

Gunther said to the host, “ God have thee in lEs 
keeping. Give us leave to go and sleep. If thou desire 
it, we will come again early in the morning.” Then Etzel 
parted merrily from his guests. 

From all sides the folk pressed in on the strangers. 
Bold Folker said to the Huns, “ How dare ye get before 
our feet? If ye void not the tvay, it will be the worse for 
you. I will give some of you a blow with this fiddle that 
may cause your friends to weep. Fall back from us 
warriors. Certes, ye had better. Ye be knights in name 
and naught else.” 

While the fiddler spake thus wrothfully, bold Hagen 
looked over his shoulder and said, " The minstrel giveth 
you good counsel. Getto your lodging, ye men of Kriem- 
hild. This is no time for your malice. If ye would start 
a quarrel, come to us to-morrow early, and let us way- 
weary warriors lie this night in peace. I ween ye will find 
none readier than we are.” 

They led the guests to a spacious hall, where they 
found beds, big and costly, standing ready. Gladly had 
the queen worked their doom. Coverlets of bright stuifs 
from Arras were there, and testers of silk of Arab)-, the 
goodliest that could be, broidered and shining with gold. 
The bed-clothes were of ermine and black sable, for them 
to rest under, the m'ght through, till the day. In such 
state never king lay before with his men. 

“ Woe is me for our lodging 1 ” said Giselher the youth, 
“ and for my friends that came hither with us. My sister 

xSo 
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sent us fair Kords, but 1 fear we oust all soon lie dead 
through her.” 

" Grieve not,” said Hs^cn the knight. " I wiil mj-self 
keep watch, and will gua^ thee well, 1 trow, till the day. 
Fear naught till then. After that, each shall look to 
himself.” 

They bowed to him and thanked him. They went to 
their beds, and, or Jong, the valiant men were Ipng soft. 
Then bold Hagen began to arm him. 

Folker the fiddler said, “ If thou scorn not my help, 
Hagen, I would keep watch with thee till the morning.” 

The hero thanked Folker. “God in Hcai'en quit you, 
dear Folker, In all my troubles and my straits I desire 
thee only and no other. I will do as much for thee, if 
death hinder it not." 

Tlicy both did on their diining harness. Eacb took 
his shield in his hand, and went out before the door to 
keep watch over the stranpets. They did it faithfully. 

Brave Folker leaned his pood shield against the wall, 
and went back and took hU tiddle, and did fair and 
seemly service to his friends. He sat down under the 
lintel upon the stone. There never was a bolder minstrel. 
When the sweet tones sounded from his strings, the 
proud homeless ones ail thanked him. He struck so 
loud that the house echoed- Great ii-ere his skill snd 
strength both. Then he played .sweeter and softer, till 
he h.ad lulled many a careworn man to sleep. When 
Folker found they were all asleep, he took his shield in 
his hand again, and went out and stood before the door, 
to guard hjs friends from Kriemhild’s men. 

About the middle of the night, or sooner, bold Folker 
saw a helmet in the distance, shming in the dark. Kriem- 
hild’s rassals were fain to do them a hurt. Or she sent 
them forth, she said, “ For God's sake, if ye win at them, 
slay none save the one man, false Hagen ; let the others 
live." 

Then spake the fiddler, “ Friend Hagen, we must bear 
this matter through together. I see armed folk ^fore 
the house. I vreen they come against us.” 

“ Hold thy peace," answered Hagen. “ Let them 
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HOW Tice BDRCONDIAWS WEHT TO CiiyRCK 

“ My haniew U grown so cold," Slid FolV£t, “ that 1 
ween the night is far ^nt I feel, by the air, tlial it 
will soon be day.” 

Then they wated the knights that still slept. 

The bright morning shone in on the warrior* in the 
hall, and Hagen b(^in to ask them if they would go to 
the minster to hear mass. The bells were tinging accord- 
ing to Christian custom. 

The folk sang out of tunc: it was not mickle wonder, 
when Christtin and heathen sang together. Gunther’s 
men wete minded to go to church, and rose from their 
beds. They did on their fine apparel— never knights 
brought goodlier weed into any king’s land. Rut Hagen 
was wroth, and said, " Ye did better to wear other 
raiment. Ye know bow it starrdeth with us herts. In- 
stead of roses, bear weapon* in your hands, and instead 
of jewelled caps, bright helmets. Of wicked Kriemhild’s 
mood we ate well aware. I fell you there wiH be fight- 
ing this day. For your sHketr tunics wear your hauberks, 
and good broad shields for rich mantles, that, if any fall 
oh you, ye may be ready. My masters dear, my kins- 
men, and my men, go to the church and bewaii your 
sorrow and yout need before great God, for know, of a 
surety, that death draweih nigh. Forget not nhercin ye 
have sinned, and stand humbly before your Maker. Be 
warned, most noble knights. If God in heaven help you 
not, ye will hear mass no mote." 

So the kings and their men went to the minster. 
Hagen bade them pause in the churchyard, that they 
might not be parted. He said, "None knoweUi yet 
what the Huns may attempt on us. Lay your shields 
at your feet, my friends, and if any give you hostile 
greeting, answer him with deep wounds and deadly. 

**s ^ 



184 The Fall of the Nibelungs 

That is Hagen’s counsel, that ye may be found ready, 
as beseemeth you.” 

Folter and Hagen vrent and stood before the great 
minster. They did this, that the queen might be forced 
to push past them. Right grim ■was their mood. 

Then came the king and his beautiful -wife. Her 
body vras adorned ■with rich apparel, and the knights 
in her train -were featly clad. The dust rose high before 
the queen’s attendants. 

iVhen the rich king saw the princes and their followers 
armed, he said hasiSy, “Why go my friends armed? 
By my troth it would grieve me if any had done aught 
to them. I ■will make it good to them on any ■wise they 
ask it. Hath any troubl^ their hearts, he shall feel my 
displeasure. Whatso they demand of me I ■will do.” 

Hagen answered, “ None hath ■wrought us annoy. It 
is the custom of my masters to go armed at all hightides 
for full three days. If any did us a mischief, Etzel should 
hear thereof.” 

Right well Kriemhild heard Hagen’s word. She 
looked at him from under her eyelids with bitter hate. 
Yet she told not the custom of her land, albeit she knew 
it well from aforetime. Howso grim and deadly the 
queen’s anger was, none had told Etzel how it stood, 
else he had hindered what afterward befell. They 
scorned, through pride, to tell their wrong. 

The queen advanced with a great crowd of folk, but 
the twain moved not two hands’ breadth, whereat the 
Huns were ■wroth, for they had to press past the heroes. 
This pleased not Etzel’s chamberlains, and they had 
gladly quarrelled with them, had they dared before the 
king. There was much jostling, and nothing more. 

When mass was over, many a Hun sprang to horse. 
With Kriemhild were also many beautiful maidens. 
Kriemhild sat by Etzel at a ■window with her women, 
to see the bold ■warriors ride, the which the king loved 
to do. Ha ! many a stranger knight spurred below in 
the court ! 

The marshal brought out the horses. Bold Dank-wart 
had gathered together his master’s followers from Bur- 
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fjundy. Well-Addled horses were led up for the Nil»e- 
lutips, \\'hcn the kings and their men «ere mounted, 
Folker counselled them to joust after the fashion of 
their countrj-. Full knightly they rode in the tourney. 
The counsel was welcome to all, and a mighty din and 
clang of arms soon arose in the great tili >aid, while 
Euel and Kriemhild looVwl on. 

Sixty of Dietrich's knights spurred forward to mvct the 
strangers. They were eager lor the onset, luid 1 'ictrich 
allowed it, for goodly m«n were his. Itiu it irked him 
when he heard thereof, and he forbade them to rrtxs 
lances with Gunther's warriors. He feared it might go 
hard with his knights. 

When the knigiits of Bern were gone out of the yard, 
fjTC hundred of Rudegei's men ol' Bechlaren rode up 
before the cistle, with their shields. The Margrave Kail 
been better pleased ifiheyhadstaycdaway. He pri.sse<l 
through the crowd, and said to them that they thim- 
telvrcs knew how that Gunther’s men were wroth, and 
that he would hare them quit (he tourney. 

When these also had gone back, they say th.tt the 
knights of Thuringen and a thousand hold Danes rode 
In. Then the splmteri flew from the lances. Irnfried 
and llawart rode into the tourney. Ihe Rhinehnders 
met them proudly. They eoeounrtrcd the intn of 
Thuringen in many a yousi ; pierced was many a shield. 

Sir Biordfl came on with three thousand. Kuel and 
Kriemhild saw pbinJy all that yusaed Iwlow. The tjui-rn 
rejoicej^ by reason of the hate she bare the Burgundians. 
She thought in her heart, — what hapjwd or long — "If 
they wounded any, the sport might turn to a Umle. t 
would fain be rerenged on my fees, certes, it would 
not grieve me." 

Schrutan and Gibek came next, and Ramung and 
Hombog, after the manner of the Huns. They all b.irc 
them boldly before the Burgundians. High over the 
king's palace flew the splinters. Yet all they did was 
but empty sound. Gunther's men made the house and 
the castle ting with the clash of shields. Tliey won great 
honour. So keen was thdr pastime that the foot-cloths 
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ran rrith the sweat of the horses, as they rode proudly 
against the Huns. 

Then said stout Folker the fiddler, ‘‘These knights 
dare not confront us, I ween. I have heard that they 
hate us. They could not hare a fitter time to prove it.” 

“ Lead the horses to their stalls,” said the fcmg. 
“Toward evening ye may ride again, if there be time 
for it. Hapiy the queen may then give the prize to the 
Burgundians.” 

Ax that moment a knight rode into the lists, prouder 
than any other Hun. Belike he had a dear one at the 
window. He was rich apparelled like a bride. 

Folker said, “I cannot help it Yonder woman’s 
-darling must bare a stroke. None shall hinder me. 
Let him look to his life. I care not how wroth Etzel’s 
wife may be.” 

“ Nay now, for my sake,” said the king. “ The folk 
will blame us if we begin the fray. Let the Huns be 
the first It were better so.” 

Still Etzel sat by the cueen. 

“ I will join thee in the tourney," cried Hagen. “ It 
were well that these women and these knights saw how 
we can ride. They give Gunther’s men scant praise.” 

Bold Folker spurred back into the lists. Thereby 
many a woman won heart’s dole. He stabbed the 
proud Hun through the body with his spear. Many 
a. maid and many a wife was yet to weep for it. Hagen 
and his si.xty knights followed hard on the fiddler. 
Etzel and Krietnhdd saw it all plain. 

The three kings left not the doughty minstrel alone 
among his foemen. A thousand knights rode to the 
rescue. They were haa^ty and overweening, and did 
as they woulcL 

\Vbtn the proud Hun was slain, the sound of weeping 
and wailing rose from his kinsmen. All asked, “ B'ho 
hath done it?” and got answer, “It was Folker, the 
bold fiddler.” 

The friends of the Hunaish Margrave called straight- 
way for their swords and their shields, that th"" 'Tht 
kill Folker. The host basted from the vrindo - ' 
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Yi-as a mighty uproar among the Huns. The kings and 
their followers alighted before the hall, and beat back 
their horses. 

Tlten came Etzel and began to part the fray. He 
seized a sh-irp sword oni of the hand of one of the 
Han’s kinsmen that stood nigh, and thrust them all 
back. He was greatly wroth. “Ye would have me fail 
in honour toward these knights I If ye had shin this 
minstrel, I tell you I would have hanged you alt. I 
marked him well when he slew the Hun, and saw that 
it was not with intent, but that his horse stumbled. Let 
my guests leave the tilt-yard in peace." 

He gave them escort, himself, and their horses were 
led to the stalls, for many varlets stood ready to serve 
.them. 

The host went wish his guests into the palace, and 
bade the anger cease. They set the table, and brought 
water. The knights of the Rhine had stark foemen 
enow. Though it irked Euel, many armed knights 
pressed in after the kings, whert they went to table, 
by reason of their hate. They waited a chance to 
avenge theit kinsman. 

“Ye be too unmannerly," said the host, " to sit down 
armed to eat. ^VhQso among you touchelh my guests 
shall pay for it with bis head- 1 have spoken, 0 fluns.” 

It was long or the knights were all seated. Bitter was 
Kriemhild’s wrath. She said, “ Pnnee of Bern, 1 seek 
thy counsel and thy kind help in my sore need.” 

But Hildebrand, the good knight, answered, “\l'ho 
slayeth the Nibelungs shall do it without me ; I care 
not what price thou oficrest None shall essay it but 
he shall rue it, for never yet have these doughty knights 
been vanquished." 

“I ask the death of none save Hagen, that hath 
wronged me. He slew Siegfried, my dear husband. 
He that chose him fTOm among the others for vengeance 
should have my gold without stint. I were inly grieved 
did any suffer save Hagen." 

But Hildebrand answered, “How could one sby him 
alone? Thou canst see for thyself, that, if he be set 
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upon, they 1 .™! nl! to battle, and poor and rich aHlre 
muE! perish.” 

Said Dietrich also, courteously, “Great queen, say 
no more. Thy kinsmen have done naught to me that 
I should defy them to tlie de.ath. It is little to thine 
honour that thou 'vouldst compass the doom of thy 
kinsmen. They came hither under safe conduct, and 
no: by the hand of Dietrich shall Siegfried be .avenged.” 

When she found no treachery in the knight of Been, 
she tempted BIcedcl with the promise of a gootlly 
estate that had been Nudung’s. Dankwart slew him 
after, that he clean forgot the gift. 

She said, “ Help me. Sir Bloidcl. In this house are 
the foes that slew Siegfried, my de.ar husband. If any 
a\ enge m.', 1 wail ever ser.-c him.” 

Blade’., th.at sal by her, answered, “ I dare not show 
thy kinsmen such h.atc, so long a.s my brother showeth 
them favour. The king would not forgive me if I defied 
ihem.” 

’■ N.ay now, Sir Bloidel, I will st.and by thee, and give 
thcf silver and cold for meed, and, tliereto, a beautiful 
worn-in, the widow of Nudung. that thou m.\r<.st have 
her to thy d:nr one. I will pvc thee all, land and 
casile*. .and thou shall live jos fully with her on the 
man.li that w.as Nudung’s, In good sooth 1 will do 
siha: 1 pro.mae.” 

Wu r. Bla-'Iei heard the fee, and b-'caiwe the wom.in 
p’ea'vd him fur hi.-r f-timess, he re.solvi^d to win her by 
battle. So aame he to lose his life, 

He 'aid to the «ucc.n, “Go back into tim hall. Or 
a.ny is vare thcre'if, I will raise a great tu.T.uir. Hacen 
t’laii p’y for what he hath done. I wii! bnng thee King 
Gi,n'h'*''s nt.n Ixiand," 

“Now arm \e, my tnr n,“ cnesl Bhedcl, “and let us 
fill on the foerm-n in their lodgm;;. King EtrelV, wife 
Civ/-:h me no peace, and at her trdding we must risk 
cur lives.*’ '•'"m-, 

Wntn the qu-wn had left Bknirl to 1 Ill-’ ' 
she wi-r.t m to table with King Kire> and hr, m' ’ "'-/'b 

h.id wovirn an Cl il s'nrc again' t !h<- Rile *s- >t ' • ' 
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I will tell you now bow th^ went into the ball 
Crowned kings went before her; many high princes 
and knights of worship attended the queen. Etrel 
assigned to all the guests their places, the highest and 
the best in the hall, Christians and heathens had their 
different meats, whereof Ihqr ate to the full ; for so the 
wise king ordered it. The yeomen feasted in their 
own quarters, where sewers served them, that had been 
charged with the care of their food. But revel and 
Tncrriment were soon turned to weeping. 

Kriemhild's old wrong lay buried in her heart, and 
when the strife could not be kindled otherwise, she 
bade them bring EtzeVs son to uble. Did ever any 
woman so fearful a thing for vengeance ? 

Four of Etrel’s men went straightway and brought 
in Ortlieb^ the young king, to the princes’ mble, where 
Hagen also sat. Through bis murflerous bate the child 
periahed 

IVhen Etrel saw his sot^ he spake kindly to his wife’s 
brethren, “ See now, my friends, that is my only son, and 
your sister’s child. Some day he will serve j-ou well. 
If he take affer his kin, he will be a valiant man, rich 
and tight noble, stark and comely. If I live, f will give 
him the lordship of twelve countries. Fair service ye 
may yet have from young OrUieb's band. UTiercfore I 
pray ye, my dear friends, that, when ye ride back to the 
Rhine, ye lake with you your sister’s son, and do well 
by tbc child. Rear him in honour till he be a man, and 
when he is full grown, if any harry your land, he will 
help you to avenge it." Kriemhild, the wife of Etrel, 
heard all that the king said- 

Hagen answered, "If he grow to be a man, he may 
well help these knights. But he hath a weakly look. 
Methinketh 1 shall ^dom go lo Ortlieb’s court.’’ 

The king eyed Hagen sternly, for bis word irked 
him. Albdt be answered not again, he was troubled, 
and heavy of bis cheer. Hagen was no friend to 
memmenL 

king and his li^emea mtsliked sore what Hagen 
had said of the child, and were wroth that they must 
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Loud cried Durd:wart to the squires and yeomen. 
“ Ye see that ■b'c are undone. Fight for your lives, ye 
homeless ones, that ye may He dead vrithout shame.” 

They that had not swords seircd the benches, and 
caught up the .<tools from the fioor. The squires of 
Burgundy were not slow to answer them. With these 
they dinted many a helmet. 

Tiie homele.ss youths m.ade grim defence. They drave 
the ar.mcd men from the house. Vet five hundred .and 
more Lay therein dead. They were red and wet with 
bio-od. 

This heavy news re.ic'ned Etzel's knights. Grim was 
their grief th.at BLude! and his men were sl.ain by the 
brother of Hagen, and the squires. Or Etzel knew any- 
thing of the m.a:;cr, two thous.md Huns or more did on 
their armour and hasted thither, for so it must needs be, 
and left not on.’; alive. Tlicse false knights brought a 
inigh.ty host Krfore the house. The strangers de- 
fended them Well ; but v. hat av.atled their prowess? They 
had .all to die. Or tong the fray wn.ted grimmer yet. 

Kow shall ye list to marvels and wondrous deeds. Xine 
thous-and squires by de.id, and iwdveof lAarikwart's men. 
He stnrd .alone among his foes. The noise w.as hushed, 
the din had c>%’.‘<;d. Daafcw.att iookcaJ over his shoulder 
and rricd, " \Vo*> is me for the friends I h.ive lost 1 
.Amor-, a my foenien I stand alone.” 

Swords enow {c!i up-.n h.is bidy. Many a hero's wife 
was yet to w.-.-p for it. He raided bis buckler, and 
lowered the thong, and wetted many a h.aul^jrk with 
blood. 

‘•Wo-: is m-: f.ir tl'.i’i wrong'.” cried .Mdrum’s child. 
'• Stand 'mcl, ye knigSits of Hungary, and let me to the 
air. tli.at n oa.d r, battie-wcary man." 'Hicn he betran, 
i.-i their de<.yi:e, to h-.-w his way to tise dvxtr. 

V.’hrn lie s'prang from the hou'.'e, how in.any a Ewo.nl 
rang on b.!- htlmc: 1 'IT.ey t'nat had no; seen the 
Wenders of hu, Itar.d fri) upon h’.r.'. there. 

‘■Would to fhw!,” Jill I?ank‘.»-art, "I h.ad a mes- 
y-rgst to tea rriV brother Hagen m s»ha; j)e,ril J stand! 
Ht wriuld ht'p me iier.ct*, or die by me.” 



Thirty-second Adventure 193 

Put the Uunnish Inights answered, "Thou, thj-self, 
shall be lite mesvrnser, when wt canjr thee in dead to 
Ihy brother. So shall Gunih«*s man first hear of his 
loss. To Etrel thou hast done grtevoiis hurt." 

lie said, "Ki-ep your threats, and stand back, or 1 
will wet the harness of some of you. I will bear the 
ttews myself to the court, and bewail my great wrong to 
my masters.*' 

He did EiieVs men such scathe, that they durst not 
draw against him. Then they shot so many dart* into 
his shield that he must drop it for heariness. 

They thought to tarH{u<sh hint without ht* shield. 
Ha! what deep wounds he m.tde in (heir helmets' 
Many a bold roan staggered befote him. Ccwt honour 
and praise were Danhwatt's. From both side* they 
sprang at him. I ween they »m too hasty. He fought 
hiS way through his foemen like a wild l>air in the 
forest through the hounds— bolder he could not hatv 
been. Hit path was crer wet anew with hot blood. 
U*hen did single knight withsumj fc>(.-men better ?■< 
Proudly Hagena brother went to court. eij 

The sewers and the cup-bearm heard thcj^clasl^ . 
swords. Many dropiwil the drink and the i 
carrictl. On the stairs he fourjd stark. enffr»i«^ minstrel 
"How now, ye sewers?" crictl the wear'^ 

"see to the guests, and bear in the good mea. 
lords, ami let me uke my message to my nustijj^^ kiWs 
They that had die hardihood, and sprang ^ ^ 

him from the stairs, he smote so fiercely with ! » ' 
that they fell back for fear. With bis strensJ 



